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CHAPTER I. 

^^ Had I followed your advice last night, and 
not taken the shortest road, I should have fared 
all the better/ remai'ked Fitzmaurice to David 
on the succeeding momingy fixing his eyes 
upon him as he spoke, 

^^ Did anything happen, sir ? I thought you 
would find the road very bad," stammered forth 
David, turning away from his master's, search- 
ing look. 

^' Only a hole in my good riding cloak, thanki 

VOL. IL B 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE SECRET FOE. 



to the starting of my horse, or the poor skill of 
your friend ; and I count it cause for gratitude 
that I came to no greater harm, which I de- 
served for my rashness in sUghting your warn- 
ing in a matter, wherein I should not have 
doubted your knowledge. So much for the 
past ; and for the future, since I cannot afford 
a new doak every time that it may please your 
friend or friends to make me a target whereon 
to try their skill as marksmen, I shall hold you 
acgguntable for aU damage done hereafter ; and 
shot^ld the bullet chance to pass through me 
instead of my gajrment, your life must pay the 
forfeit." 

" My life, wr ! How could I help it ? I was 
in my bed, sir, as all in the hostel can witness," 
stammered the serving-man, pale and trembling, 
tliough strivii^ to look bold and innocent. 

" Ay, X doubt not, as you were the night 
before, i»noijng as only fabled giants snore, so 
that had any evil ehonoed, the whole town 
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might have borne witness tliat you could have 
had no hand in it. , But I speak of the future, 
for which you shall be held accountable. I ex- 
pect Captain Ferringham to-day, who shall 
hear of my night's adventure; and I should 
advise you to issue a proclamation to all whom 
it may concern, that should any evil befall 
Maurice Fitzmaurice within the next three 
months, his serving-man, honest David Frewen, 
will be held accountable for the same, imd ptm- 
ished accordingly ; the said Maurice Fitzmau- 
rice, as you well know, not being quite un- 
known to his Excellency the Lord General 
Cromwell." 

" I am sure, sir, I would do you no harm," 
faltered David Frewen with the look of one 
much frightened. 

^* Not with your own hands mayhap : but 

take care lest the handiwork of your bolder 

friends doth not lead to yom? sulSsring m anr 

accomplice in some evil deed deserving of d^th. 

B 3 
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You warned me in sincerity, aa I believe, last 
night, though whether from conscientious, or 
timid motives I shall not enquire ; but remem- 
ber I am equally sincere in my warning. Take 
heed to my words, and report them to your 
friends and acquaintances as you see fit — your 
gossip Richard Hooper among the number ; and 
if you would not get into trouble meddle not 
with that which doth not concern you : — a 
prying, is a dangerous temper, and should not 
be encouraged^ by one who fears bard knocks 
and short commons. I ask no questions — there- 
fore make no protestations ; but bear in mind 
that I know more, and believe less than you 
imagine. And now away with my cloak to 
the tailor s, and get it mended neatly and spee- 
dily, lest I stop your wages to pay for a new 
one," 

*^ That was a good shot about Richard 
Hooper: — it told," said Fitzmaurice to himself, 
as his serving-man left the room in considerable 
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confusicwL '^ And yet I know nothing of tbe 
man and can bring no proof of evil against him, 
save and except his hang-dog look and my in- 
tuitive dislike. It is strange that his look and 
tone should never come to my remembrance, 
and they are always thrusting themselves for- 
ward, without causing a creeping, shuddering 
sensation that shames my manhood. His voice 
seems the echo of some former misery — ^his look 
the phantom of some early wrong. Can he be 
the secret foe of whom that woman spoke ? — or 
but the instrument of one in a higher station ? 
I know not — may never know ; and it is but 
fooPs play to waste time in such idle conjec- 
tures. To question honest David Frewen would 
not bring me nearer the truth, for he is one 
who takes pleasure in saying that which is not ; 
and were his courage equal to his cunning might 
make a brave man tremble; as it is, I count 
that my threat will cause him for his own sake 
to guard my life for the next three months, at 



Digitized by 



Google 



6 THE SmCBET FOE. « ^ «« 

the end of which period I shall be free to qyes- 
tion whom I wHl, diould th»t mysterious womau 
furnish no information sooner. I reallj believe 
that the knave wished to save mj life last n^ht^ 
nearly as much fronsi gratitude for my gift, as 
from a cowardly fiear of getting into trouble ; 
for I never before remarked s^ch an amiable 
expression in his sly features^ so methinks it 
will be safer to retain him in«my service fj^r the 
present, than to discha^rge him suddenly. And 
now to read the last number of the Mercurius 
Foliticus, and forget that bright eyes lured me 
hither, and evil minded men seek after my life. 
Henry will be here anon, and then I shall feel 
myself again.** 

But hour after hour passed away and still 
Henry Ferringham came not; MidFitzmaurice, 
weary of reading, took his station at the window, 
and looked out into the open space before it, 
honored by some with the high sounding title 
of market-place* The rain had ce^ed — the 
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flood was subsidii^ — ^the mill and the miller 
had escaped the dangers of the nighty the latter 
unharmed, the former but slightly injured ; and 
a bright October sun was again shining out 
over down and village, stdream and woodland. 

The boy, from whose conquest over his larger 
antagonist Fitzmaurice had gathered such happy 
omens on the morning after his arrival, was 
crossing that space with a merry look, and 
buoyant step; and a pang shot through the 
heart of the discarded lover, as he thought of 
how he had staked his hopes of winning Edith 
on the issue of that struggle, " I was a fool !" 
he muttered. " Am I much wiser now ? — I am 
not happier," he added with a scornful smile. 
"Butthere are otherthingsto-struggle for besides 
false woman's love. And here comes David 
creeping along like the mean coward that he is, 
and glancing up from the comers of his cunning 
eyes to see if I observe him. Ay, that I do, 
base knave ! and if I read aright, my proclama- 
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tion hath been issued and you stand bsdl for my 
security for three good months to come. Ah ! 
here rides Henry Ferringham, brother in love, 
if not in name,'* 

" Welcome ! a thousand welcomes !" cried 
the warm hearted soldier^ meeting his early 
friend and companion in the court-yard, and 
grasping his hand ere he had time to dis- 
mount. " How fares my benefactor, your 
noble father? And what brings you to this 
desolate plain^ where there is little to be seen 
but sheep and shepherds, curlews, bustards, and 
pewits r 

^^My father is weU, and still shows his 
wisdom by counting you the wiser and steadier 
of his two sons ; for as a son you know he hath 
ever considered you. But for the last of your 
questions, it shows little of the polish of courts 
to ask of your friend — wherefore he comes to 
greet you? instead of giving him a cordial 
greeting for so coming,'* answered young 
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Ferringham gailj, throwing the reins to hi« 
servant, and returning the friendly grasp. 

" Nay, Henry, thou art in a discontented 
mood to-day. Did I not bid thee a thousand 
welcomes ? and as for the polish of courts, w€ 
have none now in England wherein to acquire 
it ; and had there been more plain dealing and 
honesty in that which hath passed away, we 
two might have been plodding countiy gentle- 
man; or idle courtiers watching a Monarch's 
looks." 

*' Better ! — far better if it had been so !" 

" Which— honesty and plain dealing at the 
late court, or we idle courtiers?" enquired 
l^itzmaurice gaily, thoi^h somewhat surprised 
at his companion's earnest manner. 

" Perhaps both — perhaps neither," answered 

young Ferringham gaily, then added in a 

warmer tone, "mathinks a little court polish 

would do us no harm. The canting and 

snuffling of our preachers, and the roughness 
B 5 
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of our soldiers may well bring us into disrepute 
with an civilised nations," 

" Would you liave the court vices, as well 
as the court polish ? and using your own words, 
change the snuffling of our preachers for the 
tyranny of a Laud? — The roughness of our 
soldiers for the profligacy of a Buckingham ?" 

" Nay, but there are hypocrites in the 
present day," said young Ferringham a little 
abashed at the question. 

^ And when was the day when there were 
not? And hateful as hypocrisy must ever be, 
is it not more decent to assume a virtue, tjban 
to blaze forth in open swearing, riot, and licen- 
tiousness, like Goring, and other worthless 
cavaliers." 

" Is this fair ? Why take the worst of the 
cavaliers ?" asked Henry sharply- 

^* Precisely because it is only of the worst 
that I would thus speak. There are many 
jonong the royalists whom I honor and esteem : 
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and if brought up as I have been^ I deem that 
they held the lives and liberties of their fellow 
subjects at too low a rate, still I can admire, if 
I cannot quite approve their blinded zeal and 
devoted loyalty." 

** Ah I there I know you again, for the 
generous, high spirited, Maurice Fitzmaurice — 
the beloved companion of my youtL But if 
we have a court., agree with me that it may as 
well be polished ; and if we must be ruled over 
by one, let that one be come of a royal line." 

**Why how now!" said Fitzmaurice 
laughing at his warmth. ^ Have you been fined 
by act of parliament for drinking, swearing, or 
some other royalist offence ; and intend, out of 
revenge, to become cupbearer to the King of 
Scots, and gentleman usher to Mistress Lucy 
Barlow and others." 

" This is sheer fbding, Maurice," observed 
young Ferringham rather sharply, and with a 
flushed cheek. ^^ I am grieved and surprised 
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to you speak so harshly of one, who, 
whatever may be his errors, is still — ^" 

** A fugitive King, and penniless wanderer," 
remarked Fitzmaurice, closing the sentence 
which his friend had broken off abruptly ; and 
as it seemed in some conftision. " I would say 
nothing harsh of one in misfortune, and though 
I fought against Charles Stuart, at Worcester, 
I heartily rejoice that he is safe in another 
land, since his presence as a prisoner, would, I 
fear, prove more embarrassing than advan- 
tageous." 

** But suppose he were here as our King,*' 
observed Henry quickly, with a lightning 
glance at his companion. 4 

" Suppose Master Hugh Peters were to 
assume the pomp and power of the Archbishop 
of Canterbury ; and impiously thank his God 
for the cruel sentences of the Star-chamber, as 
did Laud of old ! — The country would endure 
the one as quietly as the other. Charles Stuart 
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hath made the attempt, and failed; he hath 
been weighed in the balance of Englishmen's 
minds, and found wanting." 

^^ It was not a fair trial ; his English subjects 
were jealous of his Scotch army, and Scotch 
advisers, who had shown such narrow minded 
bigotry," remarked young Ferringham warmly. 

" His English subjects, Henry ! we have 
never owned Charles Stuart rs our King. This 
is strange language from your lips," replied 
Fitzmaurice in surprise. 

" Oh ! I spoke for the moment as the 
royalists speak, by way of argument," said 
Henry with a laugh. *^ Not that I would take 
upon myself to say who shall rule England this 
time two years, though I should find very little 
difficulty in naming one who will attempt to 
do so." 

^*What do you mean?" asked Fitzmaurice 
eagerly. 
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*^ Simply that I am not inclined to play loyal 
subject to Oliver the First." 

" Reserve your refusal till called on to take 
the oath of allegiance," replied Fitzmaiudce in- 
credulously. 

" That time may come ere you expect it*" 

" It will, if it come at all." 

" It is coming now, though you cannot, or 
will not see it Fitzmaurice. He called a meet- 
ing at his house to consider what sort of govern- 
ment was best fitted to the nation^ which he 
broke up with a piece of buffoonery, throwing a 
pillow at Ludlow, because he was not named 
king or dictator, as he hoped and desired, most 
of the lawyers wishing to place the Duke of 
Gloucester on the throne. Then he is affecting 
kingly pomp and demeanour, as his own friends 
Hugh Peters and Ludlow declare ; and as for 
the parliament — ^it must either be a puppet in 
his hands, or may chanc§ to be dissolved by the 
soldiers raised for its defence." 
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^< And now, it is said, to be disbanded without 
the payment of their due arrears, and with their 
rights and liberties unsecured. As for the sus- 
picions of Peters and Ludlow, I heard them 
before from a reckless royalist, and hold them 
as naught. Could I judge otherwise, it would 
grieve me, for I count the Lord General to be 
above the vulgar thirst for pomp or power^ 
though he may seek the latter for his country's 
good, or as an evil less to be feared for a time 
than anarchy ; and as for the parliament — ^if it 
seek to bind consciences, it can scarcely hope to 
stand against the general voice. It was to ob- 
tain and ensure their freedom, civil and religious, 
that the men of England took up arms ; and I trust 
they will not lay them down again till they have 
conquered both," replied Fitzmaurice warmly. 

"You speak as a soldier, and a friend of 
Cromwell's," observed young Ferringham impa- 
tiently. 

"Am I either more than yourself, Henry?" 
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" Why I am not inclined to make an idol of 
the Lord General, and bow my knee to Baal. 
I see great troubles for my country now and 
hereafter," 

" And 80 do I ) thanks, in some measure, to 
the bigotry that would thrust the solemn league 
and covenant down our throats. But let ui 
leave the settlement of our affairs to older and 
wiser heads ; it would ill befit us, young as we 
are, to meddle with state intrigues. The Lord 
General has a mind equal to all emergencies." 

" The royalists assert that there can be no 
peace till the King of Scotland shall be also 
King of England," observed young Ferringham 
thoughtfully. 

^* The royalists asserted that Charles the 
First not only ought^ but should hold absolute 
rule over the lives and liberties of all his sub- 
jects ; let not his son be deluded by a repetition 
of such assertions. The English who have one 
Magna Charta and the Bill of Rights, will never 
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consent to hold their liberties at the mere will 
of a Stuart, himself the slave of the Scots whom 
he calls his subjects." 

" I see you agree with HoUis that Presbyte- 
rians are trumps no longer," But be not top 
confident of Cromwell's moderation. What if 
he were to act Tactus* in his middle age, as in 
his boyhood at Huntingdon, and find a crown ?" 

" I would say that if he found it, he were fit 
to wear it ; but I should be grieved to sfee him 
seize it. Had he been bom King^ England had 
been happy at home, and honored abroad. The 
court a model for all christian courts, where 
learning, talent, and virtue would ever be held 
in high esteem." 

" Learning, talent, and virtue ! Umph ! What 
if I hinted at cant, hypocrisy, and narrow-minded 
bigotry?" 

" Then Ishould remind you of Usher, Milton, 
and Baxter ; bid you look at the Lord General 

* In an old Piay called Lingua. 
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in domestic life. But why pursue such a dis- 
cussion ? I left you talking like a roundhead, 
and thinking more of your own enjoyment than 
of state affairs : — I meet you with a grave face, 
repeating the words of the royaliste, and hold- 
ing a discourse on politics. Whence this 
change, most sober Henry ?" 

" Oh ! there is no change ; I did it but to try 
you Fitzmaurice, and learn your opinion on 
passing events." 

"That you might have learnt by simply 
asking." 

" But what if I had heard liiat you were 
come down here on purpose to spy out the 
land, and take Charles Stuart for the sake of 
the thousand pounds offered by parliament," 
observed young Ferringham, looking confused^ 
yet anxiously watching his companion's face as 
he spoke. 

** You shoidd have believed that the play- 
mate of your childhood — the friend of your 
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youth, would aev€ar perform the odious part of 
spy, or seek out the unfortunate to their destruc- 
tion. Had I been told so.of Henry Ferring- 
bam^ I should have asked no questions, but 
scud it was a Ue," replied Fitzniaurice indig* 
nantly. 

" Your pardon if for <Hie instant I wronged 
you,"6a«l Henry, holding out his hand. "Then 
if you knew where Charles Stuart was, you 
would not betray him ; nay, perhaps you would 
aid him to escape,'' he added, looking searching- 
ly into his friend's face. 

" I am glad that his having left England will 
effectually prevent the possibility of myself or 
any other honorable man being put to such a 
trial; it would be a hard struggle between 
duty and compassion. Betray is a harsh word, 
and were he still in this country, though I cer- 
tainly would not go one step out of my way to 
discover his hiding place, or to show it to others ; 
and though, as a man, I must compassionate 
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shall scxm disperse ; and the sun of joy shine 
out again." 

*^ What — will you share with me your shep- 
herd's hut and flock ?" asked Fitzmaurice, com- 
pelling himself to participate in speech at least 
in his friend's gay mood.** 

" I am not so rurally inclined as that Would 
intimate ; but come with me to Heale House, 
where I will ensure you a welcome from Mrs. 
Hyde, the widow of the Chief Justice's elder 
brother; it is little more than three miles 
further down the Avon." 

^* Are you staying there ?" asked Fitzmaurice 
in surprise. 

" That am I ; and, though (mly arrived this 
morning, have come hither with all convenient 
speed, having engaged that you shall accompany 
me back to supper." 

" Why the Hydes are hot royalists — are they 
not?" 

" Pshaw I who cares for that? Ladies are 
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allawed to wear the blue or orange scarf at 
their will ; the one to-day — ^the other to-morrow ; 
or both together if it so please them. Besides, 
the Lord General is for showing favor to tiie 
royaKsts, and surely you would not keep open 
the wound, which he would fain heel T 

" Not I indeed I Would that all men meeting 
in charity, and with a friendly spirit, would 
struggle for their country's good, not for their 
private interests ; but methinks this accounts 
for your being so well versed in the views of 
the royalists, and having omitted to name in 
your letter the place of your sojourn,'-' said. 
Fitzmaurice archly. " Pray may this widow 
be young, or old ?** 

" Now out upon you, Maurice ! Said I not 
that we needed courtly polish ? Did ever gallant 
knight proclaim a lady old?" replied yoimg 
Ferringham, striving by a laugh to conceal 
some slight confusion. 
" A pretty climax to your violent declarations 
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against wedding a widow," observed Fitz- 
maurice with a sly laugh. 

" Pshaw, Maurice I I am not in love with 
the widowv'' 

"Oh! with her daughter then; for those 
^ell tale blushes eome not for nothing, Henry." 

" She hath no daughter, Maurice ; so there 
your shaft hath failed to hit the mark again ; 
but she hath a fair and witching sister," replied 
young Ferringham, laughing and colouring too. 
" And you have wooed and won her," asked 
Fitzmaurice quickly. 

" Both — ^yet neither. She sees my devotion, 
and feeds it with her smiles." 

" Fly from her whilst tliere is yet time ! 
Trust not to woman's smiles — ^they charm but to 
destroy!" exclaimed Fitzmaurice passionately, 
laying his hand on his friend's arm as he spoke. 
"How now, Maurice I Have you been 
jilted ? or is this more of your sour philosophy ? 
If so, I will have none of it, but bask in the 
sunshine of my lady's favor whilst I may." 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE SECRET FOB. 25 

" And perish in the coldness of her wintrj 
mood^** exdumed Fitzmaurice bitterly* ** b 
woman's falsehood such a rare ocourrenoe tha^ 
you have never heaxVl the tale ?•* 

^' Falsehood and Laura Tichbourne are as ffur 
asunder^ as are the northern and southern poles," 
replied the devoted and indignant lover. Coino 
with me I Let her but smile upon thee once— 
twice — ^thrice : — ^and this cynical mood will have 
^ passed away like the mists of night in the morn- 
ing beams. Nay ; say not another word against 
woman-kind, le^t we quarrel outright, for the 
first time in our lives. See her ! — talk to her I 
— ^and if she cure thee not of thy heresy, then 
will I— pronounce thee incurable ; and vow that 
thou hast been jilted by some dowdy serving- 
wench, and hence thy spite. Here is thy horse, 
as I ordered, so mount and away ; for the la* 
dies expect thee. And prithe'e leave behind 
that curling lip, and frowning; brow, for I have 
vouched for your being gentle-tempered, yet 

VOL II. c 
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high-spirited; kind^ courteous/and quick-witted, 
with all the frankness of a soldier, and the good 
manners of a gentleman. ProTe me not for- 
sworn." 

**Your over-zealous friendship will amvict 
you of that, let me act as I best can," replied 
Fitzmaurice, touched by his words. 

" Not a whit, Maurice ; not a whit ! You are 
all that I have said and more, for your sober 
judgment hath kept me out of many a scrape* ^ 
But haste and mount. Bethink thee, I have 
already been absent an age from my fair mistress." 
" About half an hour," observed Fitzmaurice 
with a feint smile. I will only detain you with 
one question — does your father know of this 
visit?" 

** Like Archimedes, give you but a footing, 
and you will accomplish all the rest. If I an- 
swer that question, thou wilt make my reply 
the text of commentaries as vohuninous as those 
of learned MooUahs on the Koran ; and much 
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about as usefiti and coavincing ; and yet will I 
be frank witb thee Maurice, though vexed at 
thy query. My father does not know of this 
visit, nor even of my acquaintance with the kind 
owner of Heale House, that acquaintance not 
being of a very long standing, and commenced 
during his absence with the troops in Scotland, 
whither my fever, as you are aware, prevented 
my accompanying the army. I know all you 
. wcmld say ; but spare yourself the saying what 
wottld come too late to change my purpose; 
and might, though I hope not, somewhat es- 
trange me from the friend of my youth. Once 
a8siu*ed of my mistress's love in words, as by 
smiles, which I trust soon to be, my father shall 
know all, and should he object to our union, to 
your kindness and friendship, Maurice, I shall 
look to overcome those objections, for he has 
ever held yeur judgment and steadiness in 
higher esteem than mine, and justly so. Mis- 
tress Laura Tichboume's birth and fortune are 
c 3 "^ 
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equal to mj own ; and surely you cannot think 
it such an unpardonable offence to love a roy- 
alist maiden*'* 

" It is not for me to blame you for that," re-, 
plied Fitzmaurice, turning away to conceal the 
sudden pang caused by those words. '* Yet I 
wish your father knew of this," he added in- 
•tftntly. 

'^ Within a fortnight he will be in London^ 
ahd then he shall know all ; before that time, 
he being so far norths and his movements un- 
certain, you could scarcely convey him the 
news even if you thought of betraying my 
confidence, which I know you do not; so 
banish that cloud, and damp not my hopes by 
doubts or fears ; and this I beg by our long 
friendship. Mrs. Hyde bade me say that, ex- 
pecting some friends, she feared her house 
would be too full to permit her offering you a 
bed; but at all other times and seasons she 
would give you a welcome: to-day for my 
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sake — to-morrow she trusted for your own; 
aad a three mile's ride is but little to you. She 
has a kind^ true heart: you cannot fail to like 
her ; — and for hei: sister.** 

'* Shall I try to rival you in her good graces ?" 
asked Fitzmaurice^ forcing a smile. 

** No : that might be carrying your courtesy 
too far, though I trust my prior acquaintance 
would leave you no chance." 

^'Then you think a woman might change 
Henry?'' 

'^ Mistress Laura Tichbourne shall teach you 
to repent the reporting such a scandal of her^ 
Aex/' replied the laughing Ferringhami as he 
descended the stoirs to mount his horse. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



As may be 8up})08ed, the friends did not loiter 
on their way i and the avenue leading to Mrs. 
Hyde's abode was speedily gained. 

The Heale Honse of the present day is but a 
part of the ancient mansion, which, according to 
the historians of that {)eriod, was in 1651 a large 
and handsome house, with four square turrets 
or rather projections, situated just at a bend of 
the Avon, with garden and shrubberies sloping 
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gradually down towards the water; whilst ou 
the opposite side of the stream rose a high, and 
precipitous bank ; so high that in one part it 
overtopped the house — so precipitous that it 
reqxdred a firm foot and steady head to climb to 
the summit 

As the young men entered the laige saloon 
where Mrs. Hyde waa sitting, that lady came 
forward at once to meet them; and so frank 
and cordial was her greeting that Fitzmaurice 
felt himself at home on the instant, and returned 
her courtesy with the same friendly warmth: 
nor was his reception by her young sister. Mis- 
tress Laura Tiehboume, less gracious. It waa 
evident that both had been pre-possessed in his 
favor; and his manner and appearance were 
such as to increase the goodwill with which 
both ladiQi were inclined to behold him. 

Young Ferringham*8 bright blue eye shone 
brighter than usual, as he marked the favorable, 
impression made on his friend by his mistress. 
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and on his miBtress by his friend ; and^ in truth, 
Laura Tichboiune was a person whom few could 
fUee without liking, if not loving, provided it 
suited her fancy to be agreeable. 

A thousand maidens might have been found 
more fair — more regularly beautiful ; but then 
the damask glowed so richly on her clear, brown 
cheek ; and her dark eyes, the colour of a ripe 
hazel nut, said so many kind and flattering 
things, that those who met their glances forgot 
to criticise. 

Fitzmaurice no longer wondered at his friend's 
devotion, and the ladies were inclined to acquit 
that friend of exaggeration in his praises of 
their new guest. 

^^ I am treating you like an old acquaintance, 
and quite forgetting that I should. introduce you 
to my guests," said Mrs. Hyde after conversing 
for some moments with Fitzmaurice. " And 
they have so entrenched themselves in that quiet 
corner, that it needs some seeking to discover 
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them. I hope I disturb no very learned dis- 
cussion," she added with an arch smile, approach- 
ing a distant window deeply embayed, within 
which sat a lady bending over her embroidery 
frame, whilst a handsome cavalier was by her side 
speaking in low but earnest tones, and gazing 
eagerly upon her changing cheek. "Permit 
me. Captain Tooker, to present to you Captain 
Pitzmaurice, a friend of Captain Perringham's." 

'^ I have had the honor of meeting Captain 
Pitzmaurice before," replied the handsome 
cavalier, with a cold but scarcely uncourteous 
bow. 

" Then my introduction was superfluous^ — I 
was not aware of that," observed Mistress 
Hyde in an apologetic tone, turning to Maurice. 

But Maurice neither heard her words, nor 

saw her look of surprise; for his own eyes 

were intently fixed on the lady bending over 

the embroidery frame,' in whom he recognised 

Edith Ellerslie. 
c 5 
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'^ Perhaps a second introduction would be as 
superfluous as my first," observed Mistress 
Hyde after a short pause^ puzzled, as it seemed, 
by the strange d^neanour of her guests. 

'^ Quite as superfluous, madam/' replied 
Fitzmaurice, mastering his emotion, for he had 
caught the scarcely perceptible, yet triumphant 
smile of his rival. " I have had the honor of 
meeting Mistress Edith EUerslie more than 
once ; and have to pray her pardon for permit- 
ting my surprise at seeing her here to check for 
a moment the polite enquiries so much her due. 
I trust I have the honor of finding her in high 
health and spirits," he added with a stately 
courtesy, which to the ear of her whom he ad- 
dressed seemed slightly tinged with 8C(»m. 

** I thank you," she replied in a low tone, 
jxursuing her work without looking up, or no- 
ticing him further than by a slight inclination 
of the head 

Whether this brief reply and chilling cold- 
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aess were to reprove his former presumption, 
or conceal her own emotion, Fitzmaurice could 
not determine, since her face was hid from his 
view ; but he concluded the former : — ^had he 
remarked that she was pladng a streak of pink 
in a white lily, he might have concluded the 
latter. 

^' But why feel surprise at meeting Editb 
EllersUe here. Captain Fitzm^iurice ? We have 
long been neighbours, and I trust friends,^ ob- 
served Mistress Hyde^ her curiosity awakened 
by the manner of more than, one of her guests. 

" Nay, madam ; I fear I must be imgene- 
rous, and lay the blame on. another^ according 
to the custom of this world," replied Fitz- 
maurice, rallying his spirits lest he should afford 
a triumph to his rival* and false hearted mis- 
tress. ** Ferringham spoke of yourself and your 
fair sister ; but named no other ; and thence 
my surprise at meeting Mistress Edith EUersIie 
and Captain Tooker." 
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" What eay you to this charge ?" asked Mia* 
tress Hyde with an arch smile, whilst Laura 
Tichboume turned away with a blush. 

** I would say that the time having being too 
short to enumerate half the charms and virtues 
of Mistress Hyde, and her fair sister, I could 
not of course find an instant wherein to name 
another," repUed young Ferringham gallantly. 

** So you hope to win pardon by flattery." 

*^ I would rather gain credit for sincerity," 
said Henry with a glance at Laura, who lost it 
Bot^ though her head was still half averted. 

*' Let those believe you who will," replied 
his hostess with a good*humoured smile. ^* But 
here comes my brother-in-law— J shall not do 
wrong in introducing him I conclude." 

** I shall feel great pleasure in making his 
acquaintance," said Fitzmaurice coiuteously. 

Mr. Hyde was introduced, and £itcmauriee 
exerted himself so successfully tp appear in 
spirits that an animated conversation was main- 
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tnbied between all but Edith and Captain 
Tooker;, who still -sat apart, which lasted till 
Mistress Hyde was summoned from the room 
by a doine^sticy who said she was wanted. 

Not only had the conversation been lively : 
biit Ihe manner of his hostess and her sister liad 
been so cordial, that Fitzmaurice, almost against 
his will and better judgment, stood pledged to 
spend the greater part of each succeeding day 
at Heale, as long as his friend should remain 
their guest 

And why had he hesitated to pledge himself? 
why did he half r^ret being so pledged ? He 
had decided a thousand times not only that 
Edith could not be, but absolutely that she was 
nothing to him. Why, then should he shun her 
presence ? He had not wronged her. It was 
not for him to fly from Edith EUerslie ; and if 
she feared meeting him, then let hei* go. He 
was too generous to upbraid her ; and if she 
felt offended by his presence and cold politeness, 
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who should she blame for this but herself? To 
keep away on her account would be to show 
that she still held poweF oicer faiijd ; and thus 
become the object of her scorn and ridiculie. 

Mistress Hyde did not return to the saloon 
till supper had been some time announced, and 
then was accompanied by two gentlemen, 
whom she introduced as Colonel Philips of 
Montacute House; and Mister Jadkson his 
friend 

The former was a fine, soldier-like looking 
man, with a frank and pleasing expression of 
countenance, dressed handsomely for his station, 
after the fashion of the ca^raliers of that day ; 
but the latter seemed one of an inferior grade 
to judge by his garments and appearance. His 
swarthy complexion, irregular features, short, 
ill cut hair, and shambling figure, were any 
thing but prepossessing ; whilst his plain juppa 
of a sad coloured cloth, upper hose of a different 
species, and the. absence of cuffs, bespoke him 
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at the best, to be one of the meaner sort of 
country gentlemen. His age appeared to be 
about one or two and twenty, and his manner 
showed a mixture of forwardness and embar" 
rassment, as if he found some difficulty in re- 
gulatii^ his demeanor according to his station, 
and the society into which he had just been 
introduced ; and yet with all this there was so 
much intelligence and ready mirth in his spark- 
ling black eyes, that the beholder was inter- 
ested in watching his countenance swarthy as 
was its hue, and ill formed its features. 

Colonel Philips was seated next the lady of 
the house; whilst his companion, • whcmi he 
stated to be the son of a gentleman, formerly 
holding a small estate in the county, was placed 
at the lower end of the table next Mr. Hyde ; 
but his warm hearted hostess, seeing his em- 
barrassment, was pointed in her attentions, 
rather to tlie surprise of her brother-in-law, not 
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only sending to take wine with him and wiali- 
ing him health and prosperity^ but also taking 
heed that his appetite, which was none, of the 
least, should be well appeased. 

^* You are tasting nothing— doing no honor 
to my poor fare," observed Mistress Hyde with 
winning courtesy, to the great amusement of 
some of her guests, who had been watching the 
awkward young stranger's performances in the 
way of eating with no little surprise* ** You 
should be hungry after your long ride. Let 
jne recommend these larks: — our downs are 
famous for them.'' 

" I will not say no to so small a request, 
good madam," replied William Jackson, turn- 
ing a merry glance on the little birds which 
were then, as now counted a delicacy. 

His hostess appeared to understand the mean* 
ing of that glance, for instead of sending only 
one lark to the hungry youth, as she had done 
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to Others, she sent him two, a circumstance 
which awakened smiles among the rest of the 
party. 

" Having been afflicted with the ague, my 
appetite hath not been over good of late,** he 
observed, whilst a slight smile curled his own 
ill formed mouth, pushing away his plate, 
which contained nothing but the bones of the 
two poor larks, as he spok6. 

" So it appeareth," remarked young Ferring- 
ham, suppressing his mirth, that he might draw 
out the stranger. " Have you hung three 
spiders round your neck, according to the in- 
fallible remedy of the learned Elias Ashmole ?" 

" Not I ; doubting that they might prove as 
troublesome and unprofitable appendages as 
Charles Stuart hath found his three kingdoms," 
replied the stranger bluntly. 

** Why in the matter of the q)ider8, I hear 
that the learned antiquary tries the recipe upon 
himself, and therefore it is to be counted safe at 
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least," rem£u*ked young Ferringhain, surprised 
at the oddity of the reply. 

"So far, so good. Were all compelled to 
take their own nostrums, I suspect there would 
be more healthy men in the world; but would 
the learned Master Elias Adunole instruct me 
in the true matter of the philosopher's stone, 
which it is said be learjit in sylhibles from his 
father-in-law, Backhouse ; I would not only call 
him the Commonwealth of physicians, but the 
Lord Greneral of good fellows ; seeing that it is 
long since I had, and may be longer ere I have, 
a good gold piece within my pockets," replied 
the atranger with a loud laugh. 

" I doubt if any instruction in the true matter 
of the philosopher's stone would advance your 
wishes on that point," observed Fitzmaurice, 
who had hitherto been conversing with Laura 
Tichboume. 

" Then you are no believer in the wonders of 
the philosopher's stone, and Elixir of life, count- 
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ing Edward Kelly but an impostor — ^the gold 
which he sent his sister but a delusion of the 
.Evil one ; and the Friar who taught hijaa how 
to niake it, die an^ jfiend himself," said the 
strainer bluntly^ with a forwardness of manner 
ill suiting his age and condition. 

^ I am myself somewhat sceptical on all these 
points," replied f^tzmaurice with a smile, his 
urbanity forming a striking contrast to the 
roughness of young Jackson. 

^^ Oh I heed him not, for he hath become a 
sceptic on many points of late, avowing doubts 
of things the brighest, and the fairest," observed 
Henry gaily, glancing from Maurice to Laura 
Tichboume who sat beside him, in a manner 
which the former well understood. 

" Of a surety, the gentleman doth not doubt 
the reality and power of female charms," ex- 
claimed the stranger fixing his bold, bright eyes 
on Edith Ellerslie ; who looked down to avoid 
his gaze. 
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" Of a surety he doth ; or did this very morn- 
ing, hinting at some old tales of scandal, 
wherein are recorded lies — sheer lies of woman's 
fickleness, and levity," replied young Ferring- 
ham, showing a mischievous delight in his 
friend's evident embarrassment. " I threatened 
to p-oclaim his depravity, and now call on these 
ladies," bowing to Laura and Edith, " to read 

him a lecture and cure him of his heresy." ^ 

'. • • ' ""^ !j. 
" Mistress Laura Tichboume I hope I may 

''••/• •^ X 

count on as an ally, who will heed no evil tales ^ 

to my prejudice ; and I shall feel great pleasure, \ 

and doubtless much edification in listening to a ' 

discourse on female fickleness and levity from 

Mistress Edith EUerslie," replied Fitzmaurice, 

rallying to defend himself from the accusar 

tion. : 

^^ Now, fair Mistress Edith, for an eloqueat 

defence of your sex ; such a defence as shall 

overwhelm your malicious foe with shame,^ eX" 

claimed Henry gaily, either not remarking or 
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not heeding the changing cheek of the lady 

*' It h too foul a libel to merit a reply T 
observed Tooker scornfully. 

** I am ready to encouutcr you on that point, 
^r any other/* replied Fitzmauricc wajilily, irri- 
m^ by bia rival's contemptuous tone. 

a true bearted^,,_woman_ hath^jbqwu^Si 

the cau3e^ahoi|UJ)ej^ou^^ in the worth- C '^ 

^iicsa of him she prized, ^froti ^jfe ^ ficblenesa 

her own mind," Tejo^j^^Km with epiriti 

eting for one mo|H^H^e} e of Fitzmau- 

b whilst A bd^^^HPR^:See ting blush shed a 

idour^^^^HK>vclj fcaturesH, that fixed 

for a titj^^^^Hf of aU. 

" I B^^^K^of a true hearted woman/ re- 
marked Fitzmauricc m a softer tone, for he 
could not meet the glance of those earnest eyes, 
and not be moved. 
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^^ And I spoke of no other^'' r^died Edith 
firmly, but without again looking up. 

^^ I am the most unfortunate of human be- 
ings ; and never fell in with constellated rings, 
the Elixir of life, or any other wondrous rarity," 
observed Fitzmaurice with a curling lip. 

" Do you presume to assert that a true 
hearted woman is as doubtful a reality, as the 
Elixir of life ?^ asked Laura Tichboume gaily, 
whilst her ruby mouth showed a half pout. 

** I will presume to assert nothing which you 
bid me not assert," replied Fitzmaurice with 
graceful gallantry, for her frank good humour 
had abeady made them friends. 

" Since you object to the learned Ashmole's 
spiders, what say you to the constellated rings 
of Doctor Napper of Lindford?" said Captain 
Tocdter, addressing Jackson* " They .might 
cure your ague." 

" And give me an appetite ?" enquired the 
youth with a grave tone, but laughing eye. 
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" The learned Doctor's rings, as I understand, 
are to cure the falling sickness, not the ague ; 
and as I should rather expect, so would I rather 
receive my cure from a turquoise ring bestowed 
by the hand of beauty," added the forward 
stranger, fixing his bold, admiring gaze again 
on Edith; and then glancing at a ring on her 
finger such as he had described — ^the only one 
she wore, 

*^ Whilst speaking of remedies, yoimg sir, 
what think you of the rapier's point to cure 
impertinence," said Mr. Hyde, indignant at the 
youth's effrontery, and urged to the rebuke by 
remarking Edith's annoyance — and only pre- 
vented from substituting — ^knave and whip, — 
for yoimg sir and rapier's point, by considera- 
tion for Colonel Philips. 

** That would be a sharp remedy indeed; 
and, according to the proverb, worse than the 
disease," replied the stranger unabashed. 

Mrs. Hyde seemed both amused and vexed. 
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whilst her brother turned a reproyiog look on 
their singular guest^ a look which was quite 
unheeded. 

*^ I would pledge you in the wine cup, fair 
lady, to a meny meeting in better times,^ said 
Master Jackson to Edith, who, offended at hisear- 
nest gaze and forward manner, answered coldly — 

'^ Your pardon if I decline the pledge, since 
I but rarely touch wine at supper." 

'^ I will take the place of Mistress Edith 
EUerslie, if she will permit me, and readily 
pledge you in such a toast," said Colonel 
Philips, seeing that his young friend was seme- 
what hurt at the lady's refusal. " You will 
not report us I think. Captain Fitzmaurice, 
though the parliament is thinking, if it hath not 
already done it, of prohibiting toasts and drink- 
ing of healths." 

" I report nothing save when on duty ; un- 
less it should be rank treason," replied Fitz- 
maurice with a courteous smile ; ^^ and that I 
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trust, being forewarned, no one will utter in 
my presence." 

" You are a zealous parliamentarian, I con- 
clude then. Captain Fitzmaurice, though we 
sit together in the house of a malignant family ?" 
observed Master Jackson abruptly, bending on 
him a searching look. 

" I am usually counted so," replied Fitz- 
maurice^ only half suppressing a smile at the 
speaker's oddity. 

** And mayhaps you fought at Worcester 
against the man, Charles Stuart" 

« Mayhap I did." 

" Then we m€^t some of your friends this 
morning. General Desborough and others, going 
westward; the General himself was walking 
up a hill, so we had a good view of him. If 
you wish him well, I hope he is not as weary 
as I am," said Master Jackson, leaning back in 
his chair, and half closing his eyes. 

" You have had a long day's journey and 

VOL. II. D 
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may well feel weary," said Mrs. Hyde com- 
passionately. " If you will take no more, I 
will bid the butler show you to your sleeping 
chamber." 

" I shall be much obliged to you, madam ; 
wishing all these ladies and gentlemen a very 
good night," cried Master Jackson, starting up, 
and making an awkward bow to the company. 

No remarks were made on the strainer's 
singular demeanour, save by Colonel Philips, 
who seeming to think some sort of apology 
needful, observed in a deprecating tone, ** I 
must ask your indulgence for my young friend, 
who is not yet used to the situation in whidi 
he was placed to-night." 

Fitzmaurice finding that Captain Tooker 
was to sleep at Heale, and therefore he could 
not outstay him, if he had so intended, soon 
after rose to depart. 

" Notwithstanding the gallantry of your 
reply to myself, I doubt your being quite cured 
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of the heresy of which Captain Ferrmgham 
hinted, so we shall look for you at dinner to- 
morrow, and the next day, and the next, till 
Edith and myself pronounce you so free from 
the disease, that there shall be no possibility of 
a relapse," said Laura Tichbourne gaily, as he 
approached to take his leave. 

** I shall hold myself honored in obeying 
your commands ; and take care not to be cured 
too speedily," 'replied Fitzmaurice with the 
same graceful gallantry as before, raising her 
hand respectfully to his lips. 

A stately bow formed his only adieu to Edith 
and Captain Tooker; whilst his parting words 
were warm and cordial to the rest of the 
company. 

*' Well, Maurice, what think you of my lady 
love ?" questioned his fnend as they crossed the 
haU. 

'^ That had I met her six months sooner ; 
D 3 
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and she had smiled such smiles on me, as she 
does now on you, my heart had been surrein- 
dered to her keeping within three days," replied 
Fitzmaurice. 

" I knew you must approve of my choice. 
Then you will forward my suit," cried the 
enraptured lover. 

" Since you forbid my seeking to obtain her 
for myself." 

" Thanks ! thanks I a thousand thanks. My 
father cannot withstand us botL Mistress 
Edith Ellerslie is already engaged to another, 
or I would do my best to win her favor for you, 
so happy do I hold myself bound in these silken 
bonds of love. But what ails you, Maurice ? 
Your face is of a sudden ghastly pale ! Shall I 
call assistance ?" 

** No, no : the wound is not quite healed, as 
I had hoped," answered Fitzmaurice bitterly. 

*^ And thoughtlessly I pressed against it," 
said his friend, in sorrow. 
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" Oh ! it is nothing ; the evening air will 
soon revive me. Good night !" 

" Good night, Maurice : and happy dreams !" 
" Happy dreams !" repeated Fitzmaurice to 
himself in bitterness, as springing into his saddle 
he started off at full speed. " No happy dreams 
for me for many a long night 1 Engaged — posi- 
tively engaged to another. And yet not four 
months since we parted lovers — as I thought. 
Ah, gold! gold"! gold! what hast thou not to 
answer for ? And she could speak of a true 
hearted woman — and intimate my worthlessness 
had caused her change. Ay, and look at me 
too the while she said it> with those deep, ear- 
nest eyes that seem the very home of truth, and 
love, and purity. I almost felt myself as worthless 
as she hinted, only for doubting her. And she I 
worshipped to prove now so false, and justify 
that falsehood by a falser charge ! And I must 
meet her day after day, or, shunning her, be- 
come the subject of contempt and scornful jest 
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to her and her proud miaioxil Yes: I will 
meet her ; and so school my hearty and calm mj 
brow^ that she shall never guese the pangs I 
bear. And I must meet my riYal too— perhaps 
my secret foe ; and yet be cool, and civil — ^not 
seeking an encounter — ^not hinting at his pre- 
sence in the wood, for so that woman made me 
promise ; and this will be a harder task than 
all, although his demeanour here is not so proud 
and scornful as when last we met ; but then he 
was beside her, taking the privilege of an ac- 
cepted lover, bearing her fan, and whispering 
words so low that none beside could hear, 
though all might see the blush they raised. Ah ! 
well!— it must be borne for a brief space at 
least, and I must wear the livery of mirth, and 
smile, and jest;, and compliment, the while the 
heart — Ah I down rebellious heart, and learn I 
will be master. You shall not beat one throb 
the quicker, save at my will," 

So thought-^so said to himself Maurice Fitz* 
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maurice. Others have said the same — but have 
they kept their words ? 

His hostel at Amesbury was soon reached, 
for he never slackened his speed save from the 
roughness of the road ; and throwing the rein 
to David, who had found scNoie difficulty in 
keeping up with his master, he retired to his 
sleeping apartment without exchanging a word 
with any one. 

So fully had his mind during the brief ride 
been occupied with thoughts of Edith, and 
his rival, that he had never once recurred 
to the attempt made on his life tiie preceding 
night, and as notiiing to ^ve a hint of ganger 
had taken place since bis warning to David, the 
circumstance was for a time nearly forgotten. 
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CHAPTER III. 



FiTZMAURicE arose on the following morning, 
restless though resolute ; so restless, that he was 
mounted long before the time which he had 
fixed in his own mind the night before, as the 
proper hour to conunence his ride to Heale. 
His dreams had not been more pleasant than he 
had anticipated, and the confinement of his 
chamber, and the presence of David being 
equally irksome, he dispatched his servant to 
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Mrs. Hyde's with his saddle bag, whilst he, in a 
plain riding suit, set off towards Stone Henge, 
to gain an appetite for dinner by a good gallop 
on the downs. 

If a gallop anywhere could banish vexation 
surely it would be a gallop on Salisbury plain, 
where there is nothing to bound or impede 
your progress for miles ; and the horse's hoofs 
fall so lightly on the smooth turf^ that you may 
almost fancy yourself flying through the air, 
instead of merely riding over the earth. There 
is no spot where you may so easily fancy your- 
self— 

" The monarch of all you survey ;*» 

whilst it gives to the mind a freedom of thought, 
and energy of purpose that would fit it for the, 
greatest enterprise. It wouTd seem as if no one 
could be in the habit of riding over those open 
downs with the fresh air of heaven blowing in 
his face, and the glorious sun shedding his flood 
D 5 
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of light around, and yet remain bound in the 
slavery of mind or person. The spirit of joyous 
freedom, and daring enterprise awakened by 
this vast extent of ahnost boimdless plain, ' is 
now much weakened, by a large portion having 
been brought into cultivation ; but in 1651 this 
was not the case, and shepherds, and shep- 
herds' huts, with flocks of sheep, and flocks of 
bustards — ^the soaring lark, and the wheeling 
curlew, were alone to be seen where now stand 
fields of corn, the plodding plough, or merry 
reaper. 

A brisk gallop put Fitzmaurice in a better 
mood, though we will not take upon ourselves 
to assert that it had dispelled all his vexation, 
(wheif did a gallop accomplish that?) and he 
was in doubt whether he should examine Stone 
Henge or not, when the glimpse of some horses 
feeding near induced him to turn in that direc- 
tion. It might be Henry Ferringham: — at 
least he would go and see. 
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It waa not Henrj Femngham, but Colonel 
Philips and Master Jackson, whom he greeted 
with much cordiaiitj, having been greatly 
pleased with the former, and amused with the 
latter on the previous evening ; and if the greet- 
ing on their parts, was not quite as warm, his 
mind was so fully occupied on other matters 
that it passed unheeded. 
. " Have you been eounting the stones, which 
men say can never be counted twice alike ?** 
asked Fitzmaurice of his younger acquaintance. 

" Ay, that have I ; and proved the tale a 
lie, having counted diem the same three diffe- 
rent times. It is a gigantic monument of the 
oldeti times ;" replied Master Jackson with the 
bold, forward bearing, which had so displeased 
his host on the preceding evening. 

" It is indeed ; though I blush to say that I 
have spent ten days within three miles of this 
world's wonder, yet nev^ stepped within its 
magic circle until now," replied Fitzmaurice, 
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turning an admiring gaze upon the stately 
stones around^ those standing upright in the 
outer circle being from eighteen to twenty feet 
high^ and six or seven broad^ with others laid 
across of proportionate dimensions. ** It is a 
most striking object — I might almost say a 
sublime one, standing out alone on this vast 
plain ; the means of its erection — the name of 
its erector, a subject of dpubt and dispute. It 
is a mighty monument, teaching the nothing- 
ness of fame, as showing that the works of man 
survive his memory— and stone endures, whilst 
he who rears it, dies and is forgotten." 

" You are in a poetical and philosophical 
mood this morning, Captain Fitzmaurice," 
observed Master Jackson, who himself seemed 
to be in a talkative one. *^ May not much, 
if not all of this lamentable obscurity be charged 
on our own incredulity ? Why not believe that 
this is the real and veritable Chorea Gigantum, 
or Giant's Dance, brought over by Merlin and 
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Uther Pendragon^ from the mountain of Kal- 
larans in Ireland at the desire of Ambrosius, 
and erected here by that monarch, as a fitting 
monument for the Britons murdered by Hen- 
gist ; serving afterwards as a place of burial to 
this same Ambrosius, and Uther Pendragon/' 

" You have omitted in your account that 
these same stones were> prior to that period, 
brought by Giants from the farthest coasts of 
Africa, and used by them as baths, every one 
of them having some healing virtue, extracted 
by being washed with clear water," replied 
Pitzmaurice smiling. 

" I only omitted that from want of breath to 
bring it all into one sentence; nay, I would 
almost stand surety for the truth of the tale 
from my own experience, since half my vexa- 
tion has passed away since I sat on that pros- 
trate stone." 

" Tell me which stone has that healing 
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nature^ that I too may put its powers to the 
proof," observed Fitzmaurice quickly. 
. /* Ah I then you too have vexations : I 
thought as much last night, when I doubted 
whether you were in truth, as happy as you 
seemed desirous of appeaxli^." 

" There are some who see more than is," 
replied Fitzmaurice forcing a laugh. " But 
all have vexations ; so I pray you show me the 
stone." 

" The large broad flat one to your right." 

*^ According to my landlady's description, 
that is the Devil's Bed ; and the one beside it 
the spot where he eat plum pudding; which 
last proves the goodness of his taste, and the 
antiquity of one half at least of an English- 
man's favorite dinner." 

** And that is the reason why you Puritans 
prohibit plum puddings and mince pies, I con- 
clude," observed Master Jackson with a laugh. 
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** According to my tale, this is the Friar's 
Bed, and not the Devil's ; but in your creed, I 
believe, the two are considered synonymous." 

** Not quite synonymous, only near of kin," 
replied Fitzmaurice, compelling himself to enter 
into his oompanion's gaiety. " But if you have 
so great a partiality for old legends, why not 
give credit to the one which maintains that the 
devil bore these stones from the farm-yard of 
an old dame in Ireland, engaging her cupidity 
.to part with them, by showing her a bag of 
coins, and promising that she ^ould possess as 
many as she could coimt during their transit." 

" That is a new tale to me. And how many 
might she count ?" 

" The archfiend's hand was on the bag ere 
she had counted three. That they were borne 
through the air, there can remain no doubt, 
since one was dropped in its passage across the 
Avon beneath a willow near the bridge at 
Bulford, where it may still be seen with an 
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iron ring attached thereunto^ to which some 
have conjectured that the spirit was chained as 
a punishment for performing his task so care- 
lessly," 

" I see by your smile^ Captain Fitzmaurice, 
that you disbelieve this wondrous tale, as much 
as the existence of the Elixir of life ; and a 
true hearted woman." 

" Are you a better believer on these points. 
Master Jackson ?" 

^^ At least, I should not have avowed my 
heresy on the latter point, in the presence of 
one so wondrous fair as Mistress Edith EUer- 
sUe, whose witching beauty might convert even 
a sober christian into the Mahomedan belief 
of houris." 

" A sober christian thinks not so lightly of a 
false faith," observed Fitzmaurice gravely. 

" Nor a discarded lover of his wrongs," re- 
torted Master Jackson with merry malice. 

"Do you consider these remains as druidi- 
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cal?" asked Colonel Philips, who seemed to 
think that his young friend talked over much. 

" Or Danish? according to Lantern Leather- 
head, as witty Ben Johnson terms Master 
Inigo Jones, in his comedy of Bartholomew 
Fair, urged to give him that nick-name from 
spite, as it is said, at his being appointed the 
numager of the masques and interludes at court," 
interposed Master Jackson, as if resolved to 
have out his say. 

**I am not learned enough to dispute with 
Master Liigo Jones either on this matter, or 
touching court masques and interludes," replied 
Fitzmaurice coldly. 

" I crave your pardon. Sir Puritan, for having 
named these wicked devices of Satan in your 
hearing," said Master Jackson with a laughing 
eye. 

^^ Have you examined these stones Captain 
Fitzmaurice ?" again interposed Colonel Philips. 
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" Some learned in these matters have told me 
that they are of different formations, and were 
never dug from the same quarry. Certes there 
seems naught arouiid but flint and chalk ; and 
it would puzzle our most skilful workmen in 
the present day to transport and rear such mas- 
sive stones, and make the upper (Mies rest so se- 
curely on their huge supporters." 

" Which proves tlie truth of my tale that they 
were brought hither by Merlin," observed young 
Jackson before Fitzmaurice could reply. " A 
clever knave was that same Merlin, and an in- 
valuable friend — witness his enduring Uther 
Pendragon with the semblance of GorUas, Duke 
of Finlagel, that he might win the fevor of his 
wife the beautiful lady Igema, or Igrayne, as 
some write her name, — the mother of the re- 
nowned King Arthur." 

" An act showing more love for court favor, 
than for morality," remarked Fitzmaurice 
gravely. 
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'* Ah I I never thought of the morality." 

" So it should seem," said Maurice drily. 

"The two circles can be distinctly traced 
with the deep broad ditch," observed Colonel 
Philips, making a third attempt to check the 
talkativeness of his young companion. 

** Yes, and the three entrances," replied Fitz- 
maurice, following Colonel Philips's lead. 

" There is one thing sadly wanting here ; 
namely, the stake with which Eldol killed the 
seventy Saxons, when his four hundred and 
sixty countrymen were slaughtered by the 
treacherous Hbngist. Methinks since I have 
lost all all my other possessions, I will provide 
myself with an antique-looking club, build a 
domicile here ; and live on my skill in relating 
old legends," saM the youth after some time had 
been spent in examining the atones. " May I 
hope for your countenance and favor, most vir- 
tuous sir, if I engage not to say one word in 
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praise of the morality of the enchanter Merlin?" 
he added archly. 

^^ I suppose I must promise both to encourage 
you in amendment," repUed Fitzmaurice smiling, 
won in spite of his better judgment, by the 
strange youth's oddity and perfect good humour. 

" Ah ! doubt not my amendment, good sir. I 
will be moral as the man Charles Stuart him- 
self, after hearing six daily sermons in Scotland, 
preached for his especial edification." 

" If your morality exceed not his, I doubt 
your becoming a paragon of virtue." 
* " We hold much of the same opinion there, 
good sir." 

"I suspect you will remain a wild, and reck- 
less cavalier to the end of your days." 

"The soothsayer Merlin could not predict 
more truly, though it is said he has prophesied, 
that *The chicken of the eagle shall come 
through the south with the sun, on horse of 
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tree, sailing into Britain, and arrive anon at 
the house of the eagle.*' ** 

" Which, like other prophecies, each man ex- 
plains to suit his own fancy," observed Fitz- 
maurice drily. 

" Exactly so* But they say on the eve of the 
first of May, the day of the slaughter here, that 
the dark and stately forms of the murdered 
Britons may be seen wandering round these 
stones. What say you. Captain Fitzmaurice, 
will you give me the meeting here on that night, 
that we may learn from them who reared this 
giant monument." 

" Willingly ; though I suspect we shall learn 
but little, unless you mend your morals before 
then, for spirits never appear but to those who 
lead a virtuous life ; and even then, according 

* The royalists considered the chick of the eagle to mean 
Charles the Second. The hors^' of tree — a ship ; his prede- 
cessor, the White King; from Charles I. being crowned in 
white; by Laud's advice. 
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to William Lilly, it is rarely that they speak 
articulately ; when they do speak, it is like the 
Irish — ^much in the throaf 

" Then we will bring our own spirits witk 
us — remember you stand pledged. And now, 
Colonel Philips, I am ready for another long 
ride to mend my appetite ; I see you have been 
thinking for the last ten minutes that I was 
tarrying over long." 

" I too am going to Heale ; and will bear 
you company, with your permission," said Fitz- 
maurice courteously. 

" I regret that this cannot be, as I should 
then count on our soon becoming firm friends, 
but we bade good Mistress Hyde farewell some 
hours since ; and are now on our road to the 
north, having only lingered on our way to gaze 
on the Giant's Dance, for so will I maintain it 
to be," replied Master Jackson gaily. 

" I am sorry for it ; but trust we shall meet 
at some future time," said Fitzmaurice to 
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Colonel Philips,. with whose gentlemanly ^man- 
ners as we have already said, he was much 
pleased. 

" I trust we shall," said Master Jackson, 
almost drowning with his louder and harsher 
voice, the Colonel's declaration that he should 
feel pleasure in renewing the acquaintance. 
** And hark you," he added, bending down from 
his saddle. " Will you say to the beautiful 
Edith from me, that I count her the fairest in 
all the land ; and hope she will bear me in 
remembrance till we meet again." 

^* Your pardon ; but I stand not on such 
terms with the lady as to bear her so bold a 
message," replied Fitzmaurice with a kindling 
eye* 

" Then the fault rests with yourself. A 
handsome young gallant like you, Captain Fitz- 
maurice, might stand on any terms you pleased 
with a fair lady." 
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^ " Not without gold to back my suit," replied 
the young soldier bitterly. 

" Pooh ! Captain Fitzmaurice ; you have 
more gold in your pocket now, than I have had 
in mine for the last month ; and yet would I 
wager that little (all I may have, for the com- 
ing year) that give me but three hours speech 
with Mistress Edith, all wondrous fair and cold 
as she seems, I would stand so high in her good 
graces, that^he should not deny me that tur- 
quoise ring, if I prayed her to bestow it on me." 

" You are over forward and presumptuous : 
naught but your youth can excuse it," exclaimed 
Fitzmaurice sharply, the hot blood rushing up 
to his very brow. 

" My youth ! that comes well from such a 
gi:ey-beard as thou art !" replied Master Jack- 
son with a merry laugh. " I trust thou art 
not jealous ?" 

" I agree with Captain Fitzmaurice, Master 
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Jackson* Thou art over daring and presumptu- 
ous ; saying much that had better be unsaid," 
observed Colonel Philips gravely. 

" Nay, if the badger be baited by two, he 
must trust to his speed, leaving you to learn 
patience from that stone," exclaimed the incor- 
rigible youth, setting spurs to his horse, and 
dashing across the plain as he spoke, followed 
by Colonel Philips, after a brief farewell and 
apology for his companion's conduct to Fitz- 
maurice, who fancied from their gestures on his 
joining the froward-youtib, that he was reading 
him a lecture, and advising a more modest 
bearing for the future. 

When the sound of their horses' hoofs on the 
turf could no longer be heard, and the figures 
of the horsemen were lessening into specks in 
the distance, Fitzmaurice turned his gaze on 
the mighty ruin aroimd him, that stood alone 
on the level plain, looking so cold — so stern ; 
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ttad a feeling of awe, almodt of dread, came 
across him, as his eye wandered over the stately 
circle, unsheltered by trees — unadorned by 
flowers. It seemed to his fancy as if he too 
&ood thus in the world, lonely and desolate ; 
with no parenta to shelter — no kindred to twine 
around him ; — the place of his birth unknown — 
his rery name a gift — ^a conjecture! And thus 
he sat for some minutes dn the patience stone, 
as Master Jackson had recommended ; thinking 
and thinking, till misty visions of a diadowy 
past floated hefore his eyes, as they had done 
more than once since his sojourn in Wiltshire; 
and his breath came thick and hard, whilst his 
eyes were fixed ; and hb lips apart, as though 
unearthly voices— the vmoes of the dead — ^were 
whispering in his ear strai^e tales of what had 
been — of what should be. Dark prc^hecies of 
coming things— of war — and blood — and shame 
and death — ^till a cold shiver shook his frame ; 
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and thdse huge stones seemed dancing round, 
hemming him in within their magic circle, as 
one foredoomed to woe and treachery. 

" This is she^ fcdly I worse than folly I a 
doubting of Providence," he exclaimed at length, 
starting up with a resolute energy, that^ dispel- 
led, at least for a time, these delusions of faa- 
tasy, as he resolved to consider them. " If 
dangers must come— let them come I He who 
sends them, can, if he will, protect me through 
them ; or if I die, one friend alo2te will mourn 
my death. There is no patience to be won by 
lingering here; I must away I and jest, and 
sport : — act but not think ;" and springing on 
his horse, he dashed across the plain as Master 
Jackson had done before, only taking an oppo- 
site direction — the one that led to Heale-^where 
he met with a cordial greeting from all assem- 
bled round the hospitable table, for neither 
Captain Tooker, nor Edith Elle^sUe were there, 
to chill or irritate him with pride or coldness.^ 
£ 3 
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But though their greeting was cordial, he 
fancied their spirits less gay ; and sometimes 
thought he could distinguish a look of doubt or 
anxiety in the open countenance of his warm- 
hearted hostess. There was certainly less talk- 
ing, and less merriment than there had been at 
the supper of the night before ; but that might 
be accounted for by the reduced number of the 
party, and the absence of Master Jackson, 
whose unpolished manners had caused so much 
amusement ; and there might be something in 
the mood of the observer, for Maurice was un- 
easy and disappointed at the non-appearance of 
Edith, which seemed to have some sympathy 
with the non-appearance of Captain Tooker; 
and moreover had not quite shaken off the dread 
of some impending evil, which had so oppressed 
his mind at Stone Henge. 

*^ I trust your fair friend. Mistress Edith 
Ellerslie is well?" said Fitzmaurice . to Laura 
Tichboume, as they- chanced to stand together 
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a little apart from the others in the saloon some 
time after the conclusion of the mid-day meal. 

" She is far from well, I am grieved to say ; 
suffering from a most severe, and tormenting 
headache. She was with us at breakfast ; but 
looked so alarmingly ill that we all insisted on 
her retiring again to her chamber, to which she 
offered no opposition, proving herself for once a 
patient patient." 

" Is she so ill as to keep her room all day ?" 
enquired Fitzmaurice, compelling himself to 
speak in no warmer tone than that of politeness. 

" Oh ! no : not so ill, but that she might ap- 
pear if she especially desired it now : to-morrow 
I trust she will rejoin our circle. Captain Tooker 
too hath left us, much to the regret of himself 
and others. He was summoned away on urgent 
business, ere the conclusion of breakfast." 

"Indeed! Will he be absent long?" en- 
quired Maurice with seeming calmness. 

"We hope be may return to-morrow; but 
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this depends on circumstances. And here comes 
Amphilis quite ready for her walk ; I must go 
and get my mantle too, or she will chide f and 
away went Laura Tichboume, unconscious of 
the pangs her words had caused. 

** I am proud of my pleaspre-grounds Captain 
Fitzmaurice ; and hope you can utter praises 
after the best courtly fashion," said Mistress 
Hyde, as the party quitted the house. 

^^ I can praise with sincerity here, madam ; 
and that is better than mere courtly compli- 
ment," replied the young soldier, glancing round. 

" Had you not won my sister's heart before, 
that simple sentence would have done it now. 
It is well for Amphilis that she hath no fair 
daughter of whose perfections she can boast," 
observed the laughing Laura, 

" But she hath a forward younger sister, who 
jests at the weakness of her kindred," answered 
Mistress Hyde with a good-humoured smile. 
** I will not be balked of my flattery neverthe- 
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less: 60 take you that path to the right, whilst 
I lead CaptaUi Fitzmaurice to the left. Cap- 
tain Ferringham I give you command over my 
mischief-loving sister for the next hour, wishing 
you joy ^f such a charge." 

" A charge which I shall most joyously un- 
dertake," replied her guest. 

The pleasure-grounds fully justified the pride 
of their kind owner ; but it woidd not only be 
tedious, but useless to describe them, as scarcely 
a trace of what they once were now |*emains; 
and, moreover, the conversation of Mistress 
Hyde imd her guest became so interesting to 
both, that shrubs and flowers— clumps and ar- 
bours, were passed by unheeded. 
. ** The cheerful look of that sunny lawn slo- 
ping down to tlie Avon, which flows so calmly 
at its foot, forms in my mind a striking con- 
trast to the lonely, chilling grandeur of Stone 
Henge," observed Fitzmaurice, pausing to gaze 
on the velvet green sward, fit site for a fairy 
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reVeL ^^ I was there but now, and staid till a 
thousand gloomy fancies came across me, sham- 
ing my manhood" 

" Were you there this morning?" asked Mis- 
tress Hyde with interest. 

**Not many hours since; and there I m^t 
your friends of last nighfc. Colonel Philii)s and 
his singular companion." 

^< Indeed I I should have thought them more 
advanced on their journey." 

" And so they might have been but for 
Master Jackson; whose fancy it seemed to 
loiter, and to talk." 

" Did you leave them at Stone Henge then ?" 

" No, to avoid a baiting, as Master Jackson 
chose to term it, from Colonel Philips and my- 
self for over-forwardness of speech, he galloped 
off across the down : but if I read the Colonel's 
gestures rightly, his speed did not save him 
from further rebuke." 

*^ Poor Master Jackson. So you and Colo- 
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nel PhiUps rebuked him soundly for over 
forwardness, just as my brother did last night ; 
and perhaps for something of the same cause/' 
observed Mistress Hyde with an expression of 
countenance that puzzled her companion to 
decipher ; for there seemed a mingling of merri- 
ment and anxiety — of mischief wd fear. 

" Precisely so," replied Fitzmaurice coloring 
slightly. " He seems to think that he hath 
but to woo and win ; perfectly unconscious, it 
should appear, of his deficiency in all that may 
gain a lady's love," 

" We must make allowances for the pre • 
sumption of youth, and the possibility of his 
having foimd more favor among the damsels 
with whom he has heretofore mixed, than you 
seem inclined to credit," observed the lady with 
the same inexplicable smile. " But setting 
this foolish vanity aside, what think you of 
him?" 

" In good truth, my dear madam, I can 
E 5 
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scarcely tell what to thinks for he amazed xne 
this morning with his knowledge of old tales, 
found in old books, into which I should not 
have suspected him of having looked ; to say 
nothing about hints of court, and courtly life. 
I should be loath to answer for his morals ; he 
is forward even to offence ; bold, blunt, though 
embarrassed in manner; and yet so shrewd and 
qidckwitted, with such a merry, intelligent 
glance, that one is won to overlook his pre- 
sumption, and want of breeding, in considera- 
tion of his quickness and gopd-humour." 

" Then you allow him some virtues, Captain 
Fitzmaurice." 

^^ Pleasing qualities I should rather say. 
But I crave your pardon, my dear madam, for 
speaking thus plainly of a guest — perhaps friend 
of yours." 

** Crave no pardon of me. Captain Fitz- 
maurice; for I derive much satisfaction from 
your remarks; and he can scarcely be termed 
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a friend of mine, since I never saw him but 
onee before for a passing moment; Colonel 
Philips takes an interest in him from having 
known his father ; but as 70U yourself observed 
deemed it needful to apologise for his rude 
boldness. He Mras evidently not at home in 
our society last nighty and overdid, the ease he 
intended to assume. Hereafter^ we may see 
him more polished and lively." 

^' Nay, madam» he laeketh not liveliness ; 
this morning his boisterous laugh might have 
been heard across the plain." 

** I rejoice to hear of his merry mood. You 
must not judge us malignants, as you term us, 
Captain Fitzmaurice, as you would sterner 
Presbyterians, or more visionary Independants. 
We faa^e all lost our King — ^most of us kin- 
dred; and many our estates ; — leave us the 
cheerful mind that makes the best out of the 
worst ; and judge with charity, if not with 
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pity; the seemingly reckless burst of gaiety 
that hides, but cannot heal the wound." 

^^ Think not, madam, that either I, or the 
wisest and best of those whom I serve, would 
condenm innocent gaiety, though there are 
many, I grieve to say, who yield their spirits 
up to gloom and fanatidsm, scorning the 
courtesies and charities of life, and despising 
the beauties of nature and art, bestowed by a 
bountiful God, or wrought by the minds he 
formed ; and should I ever incline to a harsh 
judgment of the cavaliers, (I will not say malig- 
nants,) the remembrance of your hospitality 
to myself — of your touching appeal in their 
favor, ^ill teach me to pity, more than to con- 
demn. However mistaken I may d^em tho 
views of some* of the royalists, I have ever 
admired the many instances to be found among 
them of unselfish devotion to their Bang, and 
the cause they espoused." 

" I thank you ;" said the lady with much 
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feeUng, the tears oomiilg iato her eyes as she 
spoke. " Would that others resembled you I 
then might we hope a pardon for the Earl of 
Derby, condemned to death, as I have heard 
to-day, for bearing arms at Worcester, though 
promised quarter by Captain Edge. Think 
you there is a chance of his being spared T 

^^ I know but little on the subject, madam ; 
and from that little cannot give you hope. It 
is considered that an example must be made ; 
and it is but just that such examples should be 
chosen from the highest, not the lowest — the 
leader — ^not the led. He knew the penalty 
before he braved the danger; and Captain Edge 
they say had not authority to grant him 
quarter. I would he might be spared ! or had 
escaped as hath the King of Scots." 

" Is it quite certain he is safe? — out of the 
country ?" questioned the lady earnestly, keep- 
ing her eye fixed steadily upon him. 
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^^ It is my firm conviction that be ie. Do 
not believe I would deceive you, even to cause 
you pleasure," he added eagerly, seeing or 
thinking that he saw, a cloud of doubt upon 
her brow. " There may be rumours of his 
being here and there; but I have not a doubt 
that he hath crossed the seas." 

** You know not what a weight your words 
remove; they give me life and hope again. 
And you rejoice at his escape ?" 

'' Assuredly I do.^ 

** And yet at Worcester you took arms 
against him." 

^^ I did ; and would do so again if he should 
tx^ to make himself our King, not by the 
people's choice, but by the aid of foreign arms ; 
and that without a promise to maintain a free- 
man's rights of fortune, mind, and person. The 
blood that hath been shed, hath all been shed 
in vain, if we permit the King of Scots to rule 
our land without a limit to his power." 
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** And would you scorn the rule of Cromwell 
with as much disdain ?" 

'^ With quite as much, should he essay to 
pky the tyrant ; but this he never will, nor 
can attempt '^ 

^' And yet the rumour runs that he assumes 
a proud and kingly tone,** said Mistress Hyde 
with a keen look. 

'^ Mere malice, madam I nothing more. The 
evil slanders 9f some envious mind — too mean 
to rise itself — too base to see another's glory 
without spite. Were the Lord General tQ 
attempt to seize the crown, a hundred swords 
would clash within his breast" 

" Your own amongst thie number?" 

" No, madam, no. I only war in the open 
field ; but there are many stem and fiery spirit?, 
who would not be so scrupulous. Believe me, 
in their present humour, the people of England 
would not submit to Cromwell as their king ; 
whether, should the late unhappy jealousies and 



Digitized by 



Google 



88 THE SEeRET FOE. 

dissendious between the parliament and army be 
renewed, it may not be considered^ even by the 
greatest lovers of freedom, needful to invest 
him with much power, for the sake of promo* 
ting peace, time only can reveal" 

^^ Peace I — ^had Zimri peace who slew his 
master?" exclaimed his hostess passionately. 

" I spoke not of peace to him, madam ; but 
to our bleeding country : for him : — the more of 
power — the less of peace. But wherefore lay 
upon him alone, the blame of that sad necessity ? 
—if it were a necessity, which, as far as my poor 
judgment goes, I should be loath to assert, 
though believing that most, if not all of the king's 
judges acted according to their consciences." 

" Speak not to me of Cromwell's conscience. 
Captain Fitzmaurice I If he were formed with 
such, he lets ambition guide and rule it as self- 
interest bids. Shame on you r- to defend a base 
dissembler whose hands are red with his king's 
blood 1" exclaimed the lady vehemently. 
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" Your pardon^ madain> if I say you judge 
unfairly," replied her guest, speaking with fit- 
ting courtesy, though his cheek kindled at her 
words. ** So many contradictory qualities com- 
bine to form the mind of Cromwell— sometimes 
so clear — so stern; and then again so soft and 
visionary ; that God alone, who knows the 
hearts of all, can tell where self-delusion ended; 
and where the mind, cheated itself by subtle 
fancies, sought to cheat others by the same. 
You call him a dissembler — are others free from 
such a charge ? Had he whom you esteem a 
martyr been frank and honest — true of heart, 
and firm of purpose, he might have been our 
monarch stilL Could any party in the state 
have trusted to his word — that party might 
have kept him on his throne. ^ He had a game 
to play,' he said ; ^ and so had others too ; and 
they were bolder, and more skilful players. He 
played — imd lost !' These were his words to 
General Ireton ; and Ireton urged on his fate. 
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at times against the will of Cromwell. But 
why recur to the buried past; dear madam? 
Why dwell upon such painful subjects? If our 
grieving cannot change that which is gone; 
rather let us humbly enjoy that which is lefl* 
The King of Soots (I cannot even to please 
you, madam, term him the King of England) has 
escaped— rejoice in that; and let no bitter 
recollections disturb your charity towards those 
who differ in opinion. If I have spoken on 
this point warmly — ^too warmly — I pray your 
pardon ; I should be vexed to think, I had 
grieved one, who met me with such frank, 
warm-hearted kindness." 

" Ah ! Captain Fitzmaurice ; it is I who 
should crave your pardon for my too hot speech," 
replied his. hostess kindly, subdued by his gentle 
tone and courteous manner. " I am too quick 
of temper, as you see ; and cannot think with 
patience on some points. I have been nursed -a 
royalist — to hold the king's authority supreme 
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— my huabaad'd brother fell in the royal cause 
— ^my honored king:— but you are right, we 
will not dwell upoi^ such subjects. This sen- 
tence on Lord Derby has disturbed my equani- 
mity ; and I have spoken rashly. I saw you 
generous and kind, and maybe thought to win 
you to our cause ; but that is hopeless now I 
see. One question, and no more ; and then we 
talk on other things. What would have been 
the King of Scotland's fate had he been taken 
prisoner ?" 

^^ I hold no place, dear madam, in the council 
chamber, and have talked over sagely for my 
years i and yet I think I err not in predicting a 
short imprisonment as his worst fate.'' 

" I doubt not your sincerity in saying this ; 
but you may be deceived. Might not his 
father's fate be his?" 

" Believe it not. His capture would have 
embarrassed many — perhaps wrought fresh di- 
visions ; and therefore I rejoice in his escape ; 
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but fear not for his life. The people would not 
hear of such a deed; nor would their rulers 
think of it." 

" I would riot trust them. Captain Fitzmau- 
rice : you judge from your own generous heart." 

" That is, dear madam, you think I speak as 
a young soldier, and a friend, if I may so coll 
myself, of the Lord General. Perhaps I do ; 
for who shall say that his opinion is uninflu- 
enced by his own mood and station? And 
therefore take my words as those of a raw 
youth, who is too apt to hope, and to believe, 
whatever he wishes." 

" I will receive them as the words of one too 
frank and generous to become the tool of world- 
ly men," replied Mistress Hyde with friendly 
warmth. " And now for gayer thoughts, and 
gayer speech. Here comes my brother from 
the farm :— shall we go meet him ?" 

No further recurrence was made to any sub- 
ject likely to occasion dispute, or even argu- 
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ment between roundhead and royalist ; and the 
supper passed more gaily than the dinner. Mis- 
tress Hyde and Fitzmaurice mutually striving 
by an increase of kindness and courtesy, to prove 
that their afternoon's discussion had bred no ill 
will between them. Mr. Hyde said little at 
any time ; but Laura Tichboume seemed more 
animated even than usual ; and her lover more 
than shared her gaiety. 

Edith did not appear ; but Fitzmaurice fouad 
the reward which usually attends our exertions 
to please others ; namely, the being, at least to 
a certain degree, pleased ourselves. - The even- 
ing did not appear to him long, and he quitted 
the house with the engagement to meet the 
whole party on the morrow somewhere on the 
downs to try the speed of some greyhound 
puppies. 

Somewhere on the downs might most justly 
be said ; for, as Fitzmaurice reached the outer 
gate, it flashed across him that no exact spot 
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for their meeting had been named; and not 
wishing to gallop over that wide plain at di»- 
cretion, or indiscretion^ whichever it might be ; 
and peiiiapSj owing to his ignorance of the 
countr J round, not encounter his friends at last, 
bidding David ride on, he turned his horse's 
head for the purpose of obtaining more definite 
directions. 

As he galloped back up the avenue, he saw 
a figure in a cloak, passing round from the 
front *|of the house towards a side door, and 
concluding it to be his friend, who, lured by 
the beauty of the night, had talked as he bade 
him adieu of taking a stroll in the pleasure 
grounds, he dismounted, and hitching liis horse 
to a tree followed his steps ; but was too late to 
do more than hear a few words, and see the 
person, whoevi^T it might be, pass in at this 
private entrance. 

It was not Henry Ferringham — of this he 
was certain^ and the cloak resembled that worn 
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bj Captaia Tooker in the wood, whilst the 
person who admitted him was a female ; and 
from her voice and a glimpse which he 
caught of her dress, Fitzmaurice decided to be 
Edith EUersUe. 

^^ You are late ; I have been long expecting 
you," she said, in tones which Fitzmaurice a 
fortnight since would have given his right hand 
to have heard addressed to himself. 

" And I counted it an age ere I saw you 
again," replied the muffled figure gallantly, 
arising her hand to his lips. 

The door closed ; and Fitzmiiurice heard, and 
saw no more. 

For a moment he lingered, shocked, bewil- 
dered ; then turning away with hasty steps, he 
vaunted into his saddle, and galloped to Ames- 
bury, followed by David, at what that worthy 
deemed an unearthly, and most uncomfortable 
pace. 
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CHAPTEE IV 



Fortunately for Fitzmaurice, David Frewen's 
universal knowledge, (for that very honest 
serving-man really did seem to know every 
thing that was, and some things that were not) 
prevented his wandering over the down to no 
good purpose. 

^ The projected coursing had been discussed in 
the servant's hall, as well as in the saloon , and 
David led his master on the following morning 
to the place appointed for the meeting, without 
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a suspicioa that bis master's ignorance on the 
subject extended beyond what might naturally 
be expected from his but recent arrival in the 
neighbourhood. 

One glance at the party as they approached* 
showed to Fitzmaurice that though Edith 
Ellerslie was there. Captain Tooker was not^ 
nor Mistress Hyde; and the absence of his 
rival more than consoled him for the absence of 
his warm-hearted hostess^ 

Mr. Hyde was in his element, deciding how 
black was to run against brindled, and blue 
against tawny ; — ^how the beaters were to stand 
here, and the leaders there: — ^talking more du- 
ring one ten minutes than Fitzmaurice had 
heard him talk before ever since their acquaint- 
ance ; but ere all these preliminaries were fully 
arranged, young. Ferringham drew his friend 
apart. 

" Where did you get that new serving-man of 
yours ? I like not his face, Maurice." 

VOL II. F 
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** Nor I Jiis ways ; for I count him to be as 
great a rogue as his cowardice wiU permit. I 
could get no other more Kkely to suit me before 
coming hither; and my own faithful Robin was 
too ill to leave Worcestershire. As I told you 
on monday, I have already warned him that 
should aught evil befal me for the next three 
"months, he will be held accountable. '* 

'* Oh ! that is the knave is it, to whom you 
gave this warning? Trust to my avenging on 
him any wrong done on you,*' said Henry Fer- 
ringham more lightly than he would have done, 
had his friend entered more fully into the 
cause for his suspicions; or had not his own 
mind been too much occupied with other mat- 
ters to allow it to dwell long on this. " He 
bears the exact physiognomy of a spy; and 
seems to me not only to mark every word and 
look, but also to endeavour to divine every 
thought." 

" And that is not always agreeable," re- 
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marked Fitztnaurice with an arch glance towards 
Laura Tichboume. '^ Had I been a secret 
lorer, or secret conspirator, he would haTC been 
dismissed long since." 

^^ One likes not to have every look and action 
watched," observed young Ferringham in some 
confusion. 

^^ Most assuredly not, where there are so 
many looks and acts that one would wish con- 
cealed," replied Fitzmaurice with a still more 
mischievous smile. ^^ I have no treason that I 
dread being revealed." 

^^ Oh I that is nonsense, Maurice ; but I dis- 
like this man. You never needed much attend- 
ance — what say you to keeping this knave at 
Amesbury ? My varlet can wait upon you at 
Heale; and ride back with you at night — a 
safer escort than this rogue, I should inaLagine."^ 

" It shall be done," said Fitzmaurice prompt- 
ly ; by no means sorry to get rid of David's 
searching eyes on his own account. 
F 3 
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*^ There are so many men in the field that 
you are uot wanted ; and that horse does not 
look well. Go back to Aniesbury at once ; and 
wait my coming there, which may be late, or 
may be early. If late. Captain Ferringham or 
hifl servant wiU attend me." 

" Had not I better wait for you at Heale, 
sir?'' stammered the vexed David. 

" You had better obey my orders," replied 
Fitzmaurice sternly; and David turned his 
horse's head without venturing another word, 
though his disappointment might be fully 
gathered from his looks. 

In marshalling his troop, as he called them, 
who were to ride forward all abreast at the dis- 
tance of a few yards apart, that the ground 
might be regularly beaten, and not a hare 
escape, JMr. Hyde would fain have separated 
young Ferringham from Laura Tichbourne ; 
but as both seemed set on thwarting his purpose 
he was obliged to abandon it ; and content him- 
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self with the obedience of Fitzmaurice and 
Edith, who, though stationed next each other, 
looked right before, neither speaking nor ap- 
proaching nearer : whether their whole thoughts 
were bent on finding a hare is another matter. 
A stately bow on either side had been their 
only greeting on that day. 

** Lovers should never come out coursing," 
muttered poor Mr. Hyde in despair, as he heard 
Henry and Laura laughing and talking, and 
saw them gradually approach each other, till 
young Ferringham's horse nearly stumbled over 
a sitting hare, which neither had perceived 

" Soho ! There she goes ! Halloo ! Halloo ! 
Slip the dogs I** cried Mr. Hyde to one of the . 
attendants, as the frightened animal started 
across the plain. Two puppies and an old dog 
were slipped : — those retained in their leashes 
yelled and bounded high in the air, eager to 
take their part in the cha^e, whilst the holders 
themselves, sharing in the general excitement. 
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ran forward some paces, exulting as each favor- 
ite turned the hare. 

Mr. Hyde's horse was at its speed in an in* 
stant; and he galloped after the dogs., careless 
of flints or ruts, with his ejes fixed on the chase, 
thinking only of the speed of his pet puppy, 
every feature glowing with eagerness ; as diffe- 
rent a being from the grave and sober person 
he usually appeared, as could well be imagined. 
Behind him came the rest of the party at nearly 
equal speed, for the riders could not have re- 
strained their spirited steeds if they would; and 
horses and horsemen seemed wild together. 

On swept the chase across the plain, for the 
hate was strong and practised ; and on galloped 
the horsemen every instant growing more eager 
and excited. Had the fate of kingdoms depen- 
ded'On the issue of the race, it could not have 
been more madly followed, more anxiously 
watched : even Henry Ferringham and Laura 
^ Tichboume for a time thought not of each 
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other, whilst Fitzmaurice failed for eopae mo- 
ments to thiiiik of his rival and Edith Ellerslie. 
The fleetnese of his horse had enabled him to 
outstrip the rest of his party, just as Mr. Hyde's 
favorite puppy had succeeded in turning the 
hare back on its former course ; and Fitzmau- 
rice drew up his panting steed that he might 
not check the pursued,, or the pursuers. At 
that same instant mingling with, yet perfectly 
distinct from, the exulting exclamations of Mr. 
Hyde, and the hollow tramp of the horses' feet 
on the hard, smooth turf, came a low faint cry 
— so faint — so low, that none but a lover's ear 
would have heard or heeded it, amid the wild 
excitement of a course. 

He glanced towards the spot whence the 
sound proceeded ; and there was Edith EUerslie 
striving in vain to re&train or guide the spirited 
and powerful animal on which she was mounted, 
though aware that every step she took was at 
the peril of her life, for either ignorant of the 



Digitized by 



Google 



104 THE SECRET FOE. 

ground over which they were riding, or think- 
ing of other things, she had allowed her horse 
to enter on a portion of the down covered with 
rolling flints, across which ran a broad line of 
deep and dangerous ruts. ^ 

The chase was forgotten — for a time there 
was no other object in the mind, in the thoughts 
of Fitzmaurice than Edith Ellerslie, and her 
danger. The spurs were plunged up to the 
rowels in hid courser's side : and just as Edith 
faint and exhausted was on the point of yield- 
ing to her fate, whatever it might be, the eager 
Maurice, springing down from his own horse, 
seized the bridle of hers, holding him with so 
firm and tight a hand, that the animal crouched 
before him. 

The reins fell from Edith's grasp ; one hasty 
glance conveyed the thanks, which her lips 
refused to utter, and there she sat, pale, silent, 
and drooping, with her eyes bent on the ground ; 
and her whole frame trembling with emotion. 
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nizmaurice too was silent for some mo- 
ments. That hasty glance ! But for what he 
had seen— 'but for what he had heard, since his 
visit to Wiltshire, he should have said that it 
told of more than gratitude— ^f love. But 
no; — ^this could not be; he had saved her-— 
would protect her-^but was not to be fooled — 
enslaved by a look, He could not forget that 
she had waited for — that she had admitted his 
rival the night before; and yet when he ad- 
dressed her, so much was he moved by her 
pallid cheek and trembling frame, that his 
accents were all pity — no reproach. 

" Are you ill ? Are you hurt ? Can I aid 
you? Will you permit me to assist you to 
alight?'* 

** Thank you ! I was frightened, but am 

better now ; — shall be quite well in a minute," 

replied the trembling Edith, declining his offer 

to alight from a consciousness, that faint as she 

felt at the moment, her descent could not have 
F 5 
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been accomplished in safety without his arm 
encircling her. 

Fitzmaurice made no further comment, and 
Edith by a strong effort calming her terror 
struggled for composure. How she longed to 
weep*-^but she durst not. 

'^ I am myself again, and need detcun you no 
longer," said Edith after the lapse of some 
minutes. '^ I can manage my horse now; and 
should be grieved to cause you further trouble." 

" It is not to be thought of. The reins still 
tremble in your hands ; and it requires my 
full power to restrain this fiery animal ; were I 
to quit my hold for an instant, he would rush 
after the others, bearing you on at his wiil 
whither he would. Endure my presence^ 
madam, a little while, till I see you surromaded, 
by your friends; and then I will no longer 
force my services upon you,*' replied Fitz- 
maurice with a mingling of pride and reproach. 

^^ I meant not that. Captain Fitzmaurice : 
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but I feared I was detaimng you from the 
exciting chase by my silly terror. Believe me 
I am grateful for your aid," she said, speaking 
slowly and coldly, lest she should seem to 
falter. ^ 

" My aid is too slight to merit gratitude, 
madam ; merely the common courtesy that 
every gentleman would pay a lady, who should 
nead his services, and this mad chase must soon 
be over," he added, glancing at the coursers 
with impatient wonder, and forgetti4g how 
short a time had passed ere he had led that 
chase. 

A few days since, and he would have given 
all he had on earth to be alone with ^Edith, as 
he was then ; and now he was impatient for the 
coming of others. It was too late for explana- 
tion — she had watched for — she had admitted 
his rival the night befprej he was too proud to 
question — to complain. 

" The course is over ; Mistress Lauta. Tich- 
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bourne sees you, and is hastening luther," he 
observed soon after with evident satisfaction. 

^^ What ails jou dear Edith, looking so pale ? 
No accident I trust," exclaimed Laura anxious- 
ly, as she rode up attended by Henry. 

^^ No accident, dear Laura } but I have not 
recovered my yesterday's headache ; — and have 
not mounted for some time; — and the horse 
went faster than I wished ; but I am myself 
again now, and will prove to Hotspur that I 
will be master,** answered Edith, trying to look 
well and composed^ and pattmg the horse's 
neck, though the hand that did so shook. 

^^ He has not had much exercise lately ; get 
him on smoother ground, and give him a good 
gallop ; that will quiet him. You used to be a 
capital horsewoman," replied Laura Tichboume, 
wbo a good and dauntless rider herself, thought 
lightly of Edith's fears and danger. ^^ Come, 
follow me ! Give him his head. Captain Fitz- 
maurice," 
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^^ Your pardon, madam/' answered ^e young 
soldier resolutely ; ^' but Mistress Edith EUers- 
lie's life must not be thus endangered. The 
horde is too hot and powerful for a female ; 
with all my strength, I can soaroely restrain him ; 
and a timid and trembling hand could not hold him 
in one moment Look at that lady's cheek ! — 
even now it is pale with dread." 

^^ I see it is. Your are faint and ill, dear 
Edith. What can he done?" said Laura 
kindly. 

*^ Not even a gla^s of water can be procured 
on this plain ; but if Mistress Edith would dis- 
mount I doubt not her feeling better again," 
urged Fitzmaurioe. ^^ Will you, Henry, assist 
her to alight?" 

The good natured Ferringham waa pfF his 
horse in an instant, and Edilli readily accepted 
his aid. 
, *^ Captain Fitzmaurice was right; you are 
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getting a colour again, now^ dear Edith ; it was 
well he was here to advise and protect you. 
Shame on me for not remembering that Hots- 
spur was fresh ; and that your health is not as 
good as some weeks ago ; but who ever thinks 
of their jfriends at one of these mad coursing 
meetings, where one gallops like wild after one 
knows not what, and knows not whither ; and 
marvels at the end how one can feel delight in 
chasing a poor timid hare with two, and some- 
times three tall, long-legged greyhounds. Yet 
they are fine graceful creatures, these same 
long-legged greyhounds, the very aristocracy of 
doghood," she added with a smile as a favorite 
bounding up towards her, leapt on her dress, 
and thrust his long thin muzzle into her hand. 
" Ah, Harold 1 we were talking of you," she 
continued, returning the dog's caresses; and 
despite my moralizing, were a fresh course to 
be begun on the instant, I fear I should be as wild 
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as before. Only I wish the poor hare were never 
killed — its cry is thrilling. You have always 
said so, Edith, and taken part with the pursued, 
so you will be glad to hear that the hare has 
escaped this time — ^found safety in that small 
inclosure. And now what shall we do with 
you? Will you mount again and ride home? 
I would offer to change horses ; but the change 
would do you no good.** 

''Had not Mistress Edith better exchange 
with one of the attendants ? That pony to the 
right seems quiet and steady enough, if she 
would would not disdain to mount it," sug- 
gested Fitzmaurice. 

"Poor old Buckingham! quiet and steady 
enough," said the lively, fearless Laura, with a 
laugL " Will you so shame your horseman- 
ship, Edith? But I see you will; and that 
still pale cheek proves the wisdom of the pro- 
position. Amphllis must try her medicmal 
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skill upon you, if the dieease lie not more in 
the heart than elsewhere/' 

" What is the meaning of this ?" asked Mr. 
Hyde, riding up to the rest of the party, just 
as the exchange of horses was concluded. " Why, 
Mistress Edith, you who are such a good and 
daring horsewoman mount such a poor sluggish 
beast as that I You will never get sight of a turn, 
and that last was a beautiful course. Saw you 
how my favourite puppy, Hayraddin, gave the 
old dog a regular go-bye ?" 

" Poor Edith was less pleasantly engaged in 
trying to keep Hotspur back," observed Laura 
Tichboume, aware that Mr, Hyde, if not inter- 
rupted, would continue to discourse on his 
^ favorite topic till his hearers grew weary. 

*^ Why strive to keep him back at all ? Had 
she only given him his head, he would have 
taken her up to the dogs in gallant style ; Hot- 
4Bpur loves a course as well as myself." 
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'^ But Hotspur was too fresh for her to-day ; 
Edith is neither strong nor well : I will ride 
back with her/' 

"Nay, that were a pity, good Mistress 
Laura ; for you so enter into the spirit of a 
course; though you and Captain Ferringham 
rode up that hare — I know not which was to 
blame." 

"Both, I suspect," said Laura, with a blush 
and a smile. 

" I will not take you away, dear Laura ; 
indeed I would much rather ride back alone, 
that is with only an attendant," observed Edith 
earnestly. 

" But why ride back at all ? Sir Edward 
Tooker has sent to say that he is out with his 
dogs on the Maddington manor, and challenges 
me to a match of puppies," said Mr. Hyde. "The 
day promises good sport; and you cannot be 
afraid of being run away with by that old 
slug." 
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'^ Is Captain Tooker to be there too, or only 
his nude the Grand Lai^dner?'^ questioned 
Laura with a si j glance at Edith. 

^^ No : only Sir Edward ; and perhaps Giles." 

" Then we will not go;— will we, Edith?" 
said Laura with another arch smile at her 
friend " It is too far for us to-day: but go 
you, my good brother," for so in jest she some- 
times called her sister's brother-in-law, *^ and 
prove that Heale can beat Maddington out oi 
the field." 

" So must it be then, fair sister — 

" For you will have your say. 
Be it an ay, or be it nay*** 

But I trust to show these gentlemen good 
sport." 

" Do you?" said Laura archly. 



* The Lord of the Manor at Maddington, now Mr. Maton, 
claims to be Lardner to the King at a coronation. Lord 
Abergavenny* and Mr. Estcourt making the same claim for 
other Manors, George IV. selected his Lordship. 
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" I were no gallant knight could I desert the 
ladies," ohserved Henry Ferringham with a 
alight blush. 

" And Captain Tooker and myself are not 
such great friends that I should seek the ac- 
quaintance of his family," remarked Fitzmaurice 
proudly. 

^^ I guessed as much," said Mistress Laura 
Tichboume with a smile. " So away with you, 
good brother; and since these gallant knights^ 
will escort us poor damsels to our domicile, you 
may take with you the whole tribe of atten- 
dants, grooms, beaters, and holders, and all. I 
lead the way ;" and touching her spirited horse 
with the whip, it started off in a quick canter 
towards Heale. 

Her lover was by her side in a moment, arid 
Fitzmaurice and Edith were soon also in line, 
though the latter had some di£Sculty in making 
the lazy, old pony keep up with the rest of the 
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party ; but neither she nor her companion de- 
sired to be left in the rear. 

" Now out upon you, Edith ! What spirit 
of melancholy hath come over you?" exclaimed 
Laura after they had ridden some way, ceasing 
for an instant her lively raillery of Ferringham, 
and turning towards her friend. " You a Wilt- 
shire maiden, and not do the honors of your 
county better ! Not one word have you spoken 
to Captain Fitzmaurice since we turned our 
horses' heads ! — not a beauty have you pointed 
ont — ^not a legend have you related. Well may 
you blush. Come round to my side, Captain 
Fitzmaurice ; and I will show you this barrow, 
and that barrow ; and tell you all the stories 
that I have heard, or can imagine. And you 
need not fear to leave your lady's bridle ; she 
may run off with old Buckingham ; but old 
Buckingham will never run off with her." 

Thus summoned Fitzmaurice could do no 
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other than obey ; and endeavour to meet the 
ladj with a humour. as gay as her own, though 
in sober truth he was in no mood for talking ; 
and would much rather have remained where 
he was. 

" Doubtless you remembered my letter, Cap- 
tain Ferringham, which you were kind enough 
to promise to send this morning," said Edith in 
a low voice, whilst Maurice and Laura were 
fully engaged in laughing and talking. 

" I. pray your pardon. Mistress Edith; but it 
entirely escaped my memory," he answered 
blushing at his own negligence. 

" Oh, Captain Ferringham ! and you pro- 
mised so solemnly. And if it go not to-day, I 
know not when it may go ; and great evil may 
come of the delay," exclaimed Edith reproach- 
fully, turning pale as she spoke. 

" I know not how to excuse myself," replied 
the good-natured, but sometimes thoughtless 
Ferringham, doubly vexed with himself on re- 
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marking her agitation. ** And my servant is 
gone with the dogs to Maddington. But jou 
said it would go if it reached Salisbury by one 
— Maurice shall take it: I cannot well leave 
Mistress Laura Tichboume^ having engaged to 
attend her home," said that lady's lover with a 
brighter look. 

Edith's hurried, " No, no :" was unheard or 
imheeded. 

" Maurice, here is high honor for you. Mistress 
Edith Ellerslie requests you to bear this letter 
for her to the good city of Salisbury with all 
possible speed." 

" Mistress Edith Ellerslie's behest shall be 
obeyed," replied the startled Fitzmaurice; who 
took no pains to conceal his surprise at the com- 
munication, which natiirally sounded strange 
from his not having overheard the previous con- 
versation, being fully occupied in parrying the 
raillery of his lively companion. 

" To be sure it shall ; and you feel highly 
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honored in being so distinguished by the fdr 
Mistress Edith : we can finish the courtly sen- 
tence for you without your presence, so waste 
not time in words, but keep them till the lady 
thank you. There lies your road I — ^You can 
scarce mistake ; and tarry not by the way, for 
the letter is of importance, and should have 
been delivered an hour since. If you make 
good speed, you will be back by dinner ; and 
any one can put you in the track to Heale, 
good Mistress Hyde's hospitality being well 
known in these parts. No parley, but away 
with you," said the light hearted Henry, stri- 
king his friend's horse with the whip as he 
spoke. 

The animal bounded forward at the stroke — 
his rider glanced back for a moment at Edith, 
then, giving his fiery steed the rein, set off at 
full speed towards Salisbury, placing the letter 
within his vest fbr greater safety. 

" Since you know the road. Captain Ferring- 
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ham, which your friend doth not^ would not you 
prove the safer messenger?" observed Laura, 
witli a quiet smile. 

^^ I am abready far better engaged in attend- 
ing on Mistress Laura Tichboume." 

" Much more pleasantly of course," she re- 
plied with a slight blush. ^^ You are as skilful, 
in plots as in compliment ; but whether Edith 
and Captain Fitzmaurioe will applaud that 
skilly you may yet learn from their own lips." 

" If you frown not I care for none beside," 
replied her lover in a low^ Boft tone. 

Mistress Laura Tichboume did not frown 
though she blushed; and Edith had time for 
reflection during her ride back to Heale, for the 
horses scarcely moved out of a foot's pace, and 
her companions were too much engaged with 
each other to think of her. 

Fitzmaurice, on the contrary, tarried not by 
the way, though many bewildering thoughts 
passed through his brain^ 
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' ** To whom was this important letter ad- 
dressed? and what could have induced her to 
request him to become its bearer? Where was 
her maidenly pride and delicacy that she could 
seek a favor from him» after what had passed 
between them? Could it be that she was act- 
ing by the persuasions or conunands of others^ 
contrary to her own free will ? Would she 
give her hand to his rivals whilst her heart was 
still his ? Looks had met his which might al- 
most justify his believing so; and yet had he 
read her ch^^ter aright, though gentle in 
manner, she was not one to be ruled by others 
on a point so important as marriage. And to 
what purpose were all these mental discussions ? 
Even supposing that she had acted as she had 
done by the persuasions of others, still her hav- 
ing so acted had placed a barrier between them 
which could never be overcome. Again he re- 
peated to himself — She is — she shall be nothing 

VOL. II. G 
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•to me. I will treat her with the courtesy due 
to a woman^ and no more." 

** Frequent repetitions look suapicioiis. The 
letter directed to Mister Joel Rogers, Na 
5, Canal Street; evidently contained an 
enclosure; but whether for this said Mister 
Joel Bogers or another^ Fitzmaurice c$ould 
not determine from, merely looking at the 
outer covering, and he was too high-minded to 
subject the missive to a more prying scrutiny. 

Putting up his steed at tlie first respectable 
hostel that came in his way, he proceeded to 
Canal Street, according to the directions given 
in answer to his queries. 

The house where Joel Rogers resided looked 
gloomy and shabby, showing no sign of wealth 
and little even of comfort, to judge from the 
exterior ; and it was so long ere his knock was 
answered, that Fitzmaurice, to beguile the 
time, looked up and down the street 

In the street itself he found nothing to 
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interest him^ but at one of the lower windows 
of an opposite ho^se* a face not only cnughi^ 
but riveted his attention for some moments* 

If not greatly deoeived, there stood his very 
honest serving-man, David Frewen, nptwilji* 
standing his master's positive ord^v to return 
to Amesbury, and there abide his anning. 

Were his steps to be ever do^ed — his 
movements ever watched by that shrewd 
smooth-spoken knave ? True^ it mattered not 
on the present occasion, yet the thpnght alone 
was disagreeable, though the act itself could 
cause him no harm. 

Mister Joel Rogers's female domestic had 
repeated twice "What would you please to 
want, sir ? ^ ere she obtained an answer. 

"I would speak with your master, good 
woman." 

" My master is not within, sir ; but he bade 
me, if any letter came from Heale, to be sure 
o 3 
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and take it, and say all would go right," replied 
the old woman, glancing at the packet he held 
in his hand. 

^* How long may it be-ere your master will 
return?" 

"Not for some hours, sir; but the letter 
hath been waited for." 

Fitzmaurice debated an instant, then placed 
the missive in her hands. He had set his mind 
on seeing Joel Rogers liiat he might judge 
whether this important letter was intended for 
him or for another ; whether he were the princi- 
pal, or only the agent ; but his purpose was 
thwarted accidentally, or designedly, for he 
did not consider himself justified in detaining 
the packet to gratify his curiosity. Besides, 
they would probably delay dinner for him at 
Heale; and therefore to wait the return of 
Mister Rogers was out of the question. 

His next purpose was to ascertain whether 
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it really was David Frewen who had appeared 
at the window opposite ; but here again he was 
foiled ; for when he turned to take a second 
look no face was to be seen. It was a trifling 
circumstance ; and yet it annoyed him, and the 
more so from the little probability of his ever 
being able to solve the doubt, for to question 
David himself, or even to seek him when it 
was his pleasure not to be seen, would he knew 
be but labour lost. ^ 

To ride immediately to Amesbury might 
satisfy him whether his serving-man were at 
the Lord General or not, but nothing further ; 
and he preferred returning to Heale ; whether 
solely to save good Mrs. Hyde and her sister 
from waiting dinner on his account, we are riot 
called on to declare. 

If he expected to receive thanks from Edith 
Ellerslie he was doomed to disappointment, for 
he saw her no more that day-. His hostess on 
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his asking after her, reported that she kept her 
room by her advice, not having recovered her 
morning's fright ; but Mistress Laura intimated 
that this advice coincided with the patient's 
own wishes, or would not have been so readily 
followed. 

Fitzmaurice took his leave at an earlier hour 
than osualyfor the lovers needed not his company; 
and even Miste'ess Hyde he fancied wished him 
gone ; and yet all pressed him to come on the 
morrow, there being some talk of an excursion 
in the neighbourhood. 

Before his departure, he was called upon by 
Henry for congratulations on having gained 
his suit; and those congratulations were offered 
with warmth and sincerity, though their utter- 
ance brought more painfully before him the 
blighting of his own hopes. 

Declining the attendance of Ferringham's 
groom, conceiving the supposition that he would 
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be so attended sufficient protection, he galloped 
back to Amesbury, where he found David 
waiting his arrival, and according to the report 
of the old hostler, he had been so waiting ever 
since mid-day ; at least his horse had been in 
the stable from that period. 
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CHAPTER V. 



When Fitzmaurice arrived at Heale on Jtlie 
following day, he found most of the party 
assembled on the lawn. 

*^ A fair good morning to you, gallant knight. 
Yon are just come in time to aid a lady in a 
strait: — ^to read a riddle which I would fain 
have read," pried Laura Tichboume with a gra- 
cious smile. 

" Would Mistress Laura Tichboume learn 
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how ladies havo the power to play the tyrant ? 
—why the will? Tlwt riddle is too high for 
me to solve," replied Fitzmaurice with an an- 
swering smile. ^ Go, ask my friend," glancing 
at Henry. 

" No, most unoonrteous knight ; we are con- 
tented when we have the power, and care not 
for the source from whence it springs," answered 
the lady with a blush. ** My riddle does not 
soar so high; and yet concerns a lady's humour '' 

** I pray to he relieved from such a task. I 
will encounter giants, lions : scale rock — storm 
fortresses : but dare not venture to assign a 
cause for woman's changing mood." 

" Out on you for a libeller ! I verily beKevo 
you have been jilted and would lay the blame 
upon another, not yourself," replied the laugh- 
ing Laura, with pretended wrath. " Ah ! so it 
is, I can see by that deep blush : but you shall 
not go free for thia impertinence. You did the 
bidding of one damsel yesterday, to-day you 
G 5 
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shall do my behest. Listen and heed ! Not six 
months since, fair Edith EUerslie was not one 
whit less gay than Laura Tichboume. Less 
gay, said I? — she was a thousand times more 
mischievous and mirthful ; made up of merry 
jests and mocking smiles, save when the moon 
was at its full ; and then came sighs — ^soft looks, 
and vows, that she could love if rightly wooed, 
despite her gay and scornful humour, I never 
spoke, but what my words and tones were pulled 
to pieces to make subjects for her playful rail- 
lery. And see what she is now I so pale ! so 
sad! so silent! Those lustrous eyes, beaming 
with love, and joy, and hope, and mirth, now 
fixed upon the ground : — ^those lips, a model for 
the sculptor's art, half wooing and half proud, 
that once were wreath^ with witching smiles, 
are now compressed — drawn down, giving no 
utterance to gay sallies, or soft speech. And 
then her laugh so sweet — so full of mirthful 
music ! a burst of joyous melody ! and her wild 
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strainsi ringing so rich, so clear upon the ear, 
like to a spirit's song !— they are all hushed — 
we never hear them now. And why this is I 
would discover, but cannot for my life ; so shall 
impose the task on you. But there is one thing 
more. Look there T she added, directing his 
attention to an open window in an upper cham- 
ber. *^ See you that little plant — that tiny 
orange tree, with snowy bud, and dark green 
leaf? She will not tell from whence, nor yet 
from whom it came ; though I have vexed her 
with a thousand questions. She will not let 
another tend it — scarcely look at it ; and if I 
do but stretch my hand to touch a leaf, she 
screams with fear. I verily believe she sets her 
fate on the well doing of that flower ; and holds 
her heart bound up in it — or in the donor. Now 
is not this a strange and wondrous tale ?" 

^*Mo8t strange I most wondrous! replied 
Fitzmaurice, moved, amazed, bewildered. 

The orange tree at the open window was 
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the one which he had presented to Edith the 
week before — ^her burning blushes ccoifirmed 
the truth of Laura's statement ; and the shy 
hurried glance he caught before her ejes were 
bent upon the ground, betrayed a consciousness 
— a fear of having that made known which she 
would have concealed. 

What could it mean ? What must he think? 

" Well most puissant knight, will you dare 
the adventure?" questioned the impatient 
Laura surprised at his silence. ^ Find out the 
cause of all this change — ^find out the sender of 
that fated plant : and I will count you for a 
second Merlin." 

" I will endeavour, and do my best," answered 
Fitzmaurice eagerly. 

" You are a wild, heedless hawk, fair sister ; 
pecking at friends as well as foes, with a sharp 
beak and glancing eye. I pity him who shall 
undertake to tame you," observed Mistress 
Hyde feeling for Edith's confusion. 
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" And 80 do I, most sober Ampliilis. I am 
not to be tamed; and so I let those know who 
would attempt it^" she replied, with an arch 
glance at Ferringham. 

" So it should seem. Have you no pity for 
poor Edith's blushes ?" 

" No, not a jot ; they but increase her love- 
liness, making her seem more like the Edith 
Ellerslie of old, who could give back light jest, 
for jest, and mocking railleries a thousand fold. 
I only wish a certain gallant royalist were here, 
to say how well the damask bloom becomes 
that pale round cheek. Nay, no more scolding, 
Amphilis. You will ? then I shall into dinner ; 
and you, most valorous knight, shall have the 
honoiu* of my hand as a reward for doing my 
behest. What, sirl seem awkward and con- 
fused? give the wrong hand, and look as 
though I proffered poison and not an honor? 
It was not you I meant ; I know you care not 
if her cheek grow white or red," 
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" Your pardon, lady fair ; but I was thinking 
of the riddle which you would fain have solved, 
and hence my absent mind," replied Fitzmau- 
rice rallying at her reproof, and hastening to 
repair his want of gallantry. 

" Our proposed excursion must be given up 
for to-day, I fear," said Laura Tichboume to 
Fitzmaurice towards the conclusion of dinner. 
'^ I must ride, it seems, in another direction 
with my good brother ; and Captain Ferring- 
ham hath petitioned so humbly to bear us com* 
pany, that we have not been sufficiently hard 
hearted to refuse him, though he is somewhat 
overbold already. So Amphilis must take 
charge of your entertainment, since Edith seems 
as silent as before, not having spoken more 
than ten words since breakfast time, when she 
vouehsafed to say that I was in a merry mood." 

" You talk so much) there is no space for 
others to put in a word," observed Mistress 
Hyde. 
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*'To dpeak such scandal of your sister, 
Amphilis! I will away, and don my riding 
gear/' 

The riding party had departed nearly an 
hour, and Mistress Hyde and Maurice were 
standing in the entrance hall on their return 
from a pleasant walk, through the grounds and 
farm. 

'^ I count it no shame, Captain Fitzmauricej 
for a country gentlewoman to look after her 
household concerns ; and trusting that I may 
also count on you as a friend, not a mere 
visitor, I shall pray you to excuse me for the 
next half hour. You know your way to the 
saloon, or in that small apartment to the right, 
there are some prints and ancient books, 
which may amuse you for a time. You see we 
make no stranger of you." 

" I should feel much hurt if you did," said 
Fitzmaurice ; and so they parted. 

After lingering for some minutes in the hall 
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examining a faded banner^ and some antique 
armour, the young soldier passed into the email 
apartment to his right, which had been pointed 
out by his hostess. 

There were the books and prints of which 
she had spoken ; and there too sat Edith EUers- 
lie, with her embroidery beside her. 

She looked up at his entrance, then bending 
hurriedly over her frame, busied her hands if not 
her mind, with her work. 

A vivid blush spread over her cheek as she 
marked who entered ; and the hurried motion 
of her arm swept one of her silks to the ground. 
Advancing hastily Fitzmaurice presented it to 
her. She took it with a trembling hand ; but 
a graceful inclination of the bowed head was 
his only reward. 

For some moments he stood in silence 
by her side; then, drawing a chair, he took 
his seat at a little distance, but fronting her. 

He could see that the hand which held her 
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needle shook ; and his own heart beat wildly at 
the sight. That she was agitated could not be 
doubted ; but was it from fear? — or was it from 
shame ? It was the first time that they had 
been alone in a room since their parting in 
Worcestershire. Had she not cause to dread 
questions — ^reproaches ? 

For a time neither spoke, till the silence 
grew painful to both; and at length Fltz- 
maurijce broke it, striving to use the steady 
tone, and careless manner of a mere acquain- 
tance. 

" Understanding that your letter was of im- 
portance, I would have delivered It in person 
to Mister Joel Rogers ; but he was not within. 
He had left word however that if one came 
from Heale, the bearer should be told that all 
would go right I would have reported this 
last night, but had no opportunity." 

'* I should have thanked you for this, as well 
as for your former service on the down before," 
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replied Edith EUerslie, mastering her aoiotioii 
so far as to speak in steady aocentsiy though her 
tones were low and cold. 

** Nay, madam ; think not I named the 
subject to compel a show of gratitude," exclaim- 
ed Fitzmaurice proudly, hurt at her studied 
manner. 

" I did not — do not think it ; but still I am 
to blame for lacking courtesy." 

" I will acquit you of all blame ; my services 
were far too light to merit even one poor word 
of thanks." 

" Not so : I owe you nmch and feel my 
debt, and if — " she paused abruptly. 

" Count not yourself my debtor, madajn, 
since the so counting pains you," exclaimed 
Fitzmaurice still more proudly. 

*' I meant not that : — you give a meaning to 
my words I could not purpose they should 
bear. But I would have you think that if I 
failed to tender thanks, as was your due, it was 
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aio&e because I feared the past might render 
thanks from me unwelcome." 

" Unwelcome from your lips ! This is a new 
bom fear. It was not always thus ; but words 
are valueless if the heart prompts them not. 
And this same past/' he added changing ab- 
ruptly to a lighter tone. ** You heard what 
Mistress Lsdura Tichboume said. Will you 
explain why Edith Ellerslie is not what Edith 
Ellerslie once was ?" 

"'And can you ask?" she questioned raising 
her eyes to his for the first time, with a quick, 
searching, and reproachful look. 

"Assuredly. Why not?" 

*' And by what right, and for what purpose 
would you ask?" she continued with more 
warmth. 

" Perhaps to prove the fact of woman's per- 
fidy," he replied with bitterness ; for a sudden 
but chance movement of tier hand, by displacing 
a paper, gave to his view a note addressed to 



Digitized by 



Google 



140 THE SECRBT FOE. 

^listress Edith Ellerslie in the hand writing of 
Captain Tooker. 

** Can you not give it credit without further 
proof, if you find pleasure in the thought ?" she 
said with something of her former spirit, yet 
mingled with a soft reproach. ^^ It is easy to 
believe what we desire: to question further 
would be waste of time." 

" True, Edith, true ! I were a fool to doubt 
after what met my eyes and ears but one night 
since," exclaimed Fitzmaurice with a burst of 
passion, wrought nigh to frenzy by his rival's 
note. 

** To what do you allude ? What saw you ? 
and what heard you T questioned the startled 
girl, looking eagerly, anxiously into his face, 
whilst the glow of excitement passed from her 
cheek, leavftig its hue a deadly white. 

^^ I saw a tall young gallant admitted into 
this house at night by a side door ; and she 
who let him. in was Edith Ellerslie. I heard 
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her say that she had waited for his coming, and 
found that waiting long ; and he replied that he 
had found it long since they had met, sealing 
his words with loving lips upon her hand. I 
marvel that they burnt not as with fire." 

" What more did you behold or hear ?" 
questioned the trembling girl, checking a cry of 
terror at his words, and fixing on him a wild, 
burning gaze.. 

^^ The door was closed : I saw and heard no 
more — that was enough I" 

" More than feough," cried Edith wildly. 
" But you will not reveal? — wiU not betray ?" 
she faltered forth, clasping her hands in pas- 
sionate entreaty. % 

" No, Edith, no I I gave you all my heart, 
and you have trampled on the. gift; but I will 
not pay back on you the pangs your falsehood 
has caused me ; I will not tell your shame to 
mortal man ; I will not hint the tale to living 
woman." 
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"Promise I swear this!" cried Ec^tb yehe- 
mently^ starting up from her seat^ aad 
approaching a step towards him; for he tOQ 
had risen^ and half turned away unable to 
endure that pleading look unmoyed 

" My word is passed — ^let that si^oe ! I hold 
it sacred as an oalJi/' he answered proudly; 
then touched by her injtploring attiti^le, be 
added in a tone where sadness {^nd reproach, 
mingled with passion ; " Oh, Edith ! that I 
shou]^ haye liyed to see this day I to hear you 
wholn I deemed so piu:e, aud so high minded 
own your shame, and pr$iy me neyer to reveal 
it ! I would that I haddied before 1 69.W you thus." 

" And I — I would that I were in my grave,^ 
said Edith in a faint and faltering yoice, with 
her pale face bowed low, and one Iiand cUn^ipg 
to a chair. 

" No, no : Jdve to repent 1 That I should 
see her whom I love look thus," repeated Eitz- 
maurice passionately. 
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^^ And do you love me still ?" ahe aaked in 
«flme£it tones, raising those lustrojiis eyes to his, 
where joyous hope and doubt were intermixed. 

" I loved you as you were when first we met 
L—I dare not love you now. I must r espect the 
w oman t^t I love.'' 

** You wrong me, Maurice, by these Words," 
she answered quickly, whilst a deep blush 
flashed over dieek and brow, then passed away. 
" He loves me not," 

" Not love you, Edith ? Then I pity you. 
Poor thing ! Poor thing ! I know the pangs 
of loving, and not being loved. Another hath 
avenged my wrongs, and shown to you the per- 
fidy you showed to me. God help you in your 
sorrow, Edith I it is a heavy trial. But you 
are trembling — faint ; — let me support you to 
the window. Lean upon me as on a friend — 
time was wten I was more." 

She tried to speak ; but a faint murmur only 
reached his ear : her head grew dizzy, and but 
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for his support^ she would have fallen. He 
placed her gently in a chaur — ^threw open the 
window, and stood by her side in silence, watch- 
ing her recovwy with varying and contending 
feelings. 

She felt that he was watching her with pride, 
with pity, with disdain, and love : she longed to 
speak — to question — to explain; and yet she 
shrank from doing either. How could she 
answer if he questioned her ? At length she 
spoke, biit in low tones, and broken words. 

^* You are mistaken — there has been some 
misundei*standing — I thought you changed. — 
But hark ! what is that?" she continued, start- 
ing into sudden energy, as the measured tramp 
of a band of horse broke on her ear. " There ' 
There! who are those?" she questioned with 
almost frenzied wildness, pointing from the' 
window towards a troop of soldiers, advancing 
at a full trot on the road from Salisbury, which 
after winding at the base of the high, steep 
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bank, or rather hill, crossed over the Avon by 
a small bridge, nearly fronting the room in 
which Edith was sitting. 

" Part of my own regiment ; and Major 
Peters at their head," exclaimed Fitzmaurice in 
surprise, as the military drew up before the 
house. 

"What can this mean? For what purpose 
have they come hither?" questioned Edith in 
alarm, gazing as wildly into his face as she had 
done before, when asking what he had seen and 
heard. 

" I know not, Edith ; I cannot imagine. But 
calm this terror ; they can mean no harm to 
you ; or if they should, I will shield and pro- 
tect you with my life. Stir not! stay herel 
and I will go and learn the meaning of their 
visit" 

" Oh I do not go I" said Edith pleadingly, 
clasping her hands. 

" Fear not : I will not tarry, love," he said 

VOL. II. H 
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— her perfidy — ^his stem resolves, swept from 
his mind by those few tender tones. 

There was no need to leave the room to 
satisfy his doubts; before he could reach the 
door it was burst open by Major Peters, who 
entered in haste. 

" Ah ! Fitzmaurice ! the very person I most 
wished to see ; I thought it was you as I ^vassed 
the window. But I trust you have not been 
before me and gained the reward ?" 

" I do not understand you. Major Peters," 
replied Fitzmaurice, his looks evincing his sur- 
prise. " May I ask the purpose of your visit ?" 

"To take Charles Stuart. I have been 
credibly informed that he is concealed either in 
a secret chamber in this very house, or in the 
neighbourhood." 

" The first I consider imi>os8ible, as Ferring- 
ham has been staying here for the last four 
days, and the greater portion of my time, during 
the same period has been spent with the family. 
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He would never seek shelter und^r the same 
roof with two of the officers of the common- 
wealth; and rather zealous ones too, as they 
have been generally counted," replied Fitzmau- 
rice, with an incr^ulous smile. 

^' Indeed I that leaves little hope of my being 
enriched ; but these malignants are shrewd and 
cunning, and may have deemed your presence a 
safe cover. Or, perhaps, they could not decline 
your company without awakening suspicion." 

" On the contrary, I have been pressed to 
come more earnestly on each succeeding day. 
Besides, I thought Charles Stuart had left the 
country." 

" Why, yes ; so I and many others thought ; 
but my information of his being here or near 
about is so precise and positive, that I know 
not what to believe." 

"Believe yourself deceived, Mitjor Peters; 
at least as far as concerns this house, that can- 
^ not possibly be true." 
H 3 
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^'So it appears/' replied the Majorj much 
disappointed, ^^and jet mj informant has sent 
me a plan of the house with the secret chamber 
distinctly marked, as you perceive," unfolding 
a paper as he spoke. 

" And who may this informant be ?" 

" One who fears to incur the anger of the 
royalists, and therefore conceals his name." 

" I should rather suspect, one who desires to 
injure the Hydes, and fears to inciu: the wrath 
of the parliamentarians on the discovery of his 
falsehood." 

" It may be so ; however, the house and 
neighbourhood must be searched; and as I 
need money and interest^ besides am your com- 
manding officer, I shall undertake the latter 
part, as being likely to prove the most success- 
ful I have so stationed the men that not a 
mouse could peep out of this den of malignants 
without being taken ; and as Cornet Mason is ill, . 
and Lieutenant Wittaker seems more inclined r 
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to dream dreams than secure Charies Stuart this 
morning, having lately been much consorting 
with the fifth-monarchy men, I will leave it to 
you to search the house. I am sure I may 
rely on your zeal and prudence." 

" Most assuredly. Major Peters, as a soldier 
of the commonwealth I will obey your orders 
to the best of my ability, though I would 
rather fight three powerful foes in an open field 
than seek out one poor fugitive. In return for 
the hospitality afforded me by the ladies of this 
mansion, I must make bold to. request that 
every possible courtesy may be shown them, 
and the men ordered to maintain the strictest 
discipline." 

^^ Certainly; cowards alone oifer insult to 
women ; but you seem rather anxious on this 
point. What cause can you assign for this 
friendship with malignants ? Oh I fair cause 
enough; all bow to beauty," added the Major, 
answering himself, as his bold eye rested for an 
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instant admiringly on Edith. " Mind, the re- 
ward is offered for Charles Stuart dead or aUve. 
He must not escape." 

'^ I am not one to shed blood without cause. 
Major Peters," replied Fitzmaurice proudly, 
shocked at his eompanion^s hint, for such he 
deemed it. ''Give me enough men to show 
the madness of resistance^ and if in this house 
Charles Stuart shall be taken, the reward, of 
course, will belong to you: but I deem the 
whole an idle tale> or stupid jest I cannot be 
answerable for the watch on the outside." 

'^ I will look to that ; do you look within. 
You shall have eight strong fellows from your 
own troop ; wait here a minute till I send them 
to you. I seek not Charles Stuart's death more 
than yourself> but he must not escape to get up 
another Woaroester : once safe in my hands, his 
fate will renudn with the Parliament Here is 
the plan of the house^ Be v^ilant and un- 
moved by beauty," added the Msyor, as he 
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passed out to give the requisite orders, and 
search all the hiding-places in the vicinity. 

"You will not go! you will not search T 
exclaimed Edith Ellerslie, springing to the side 
of Fitzmaurice, as soon as the door had closed 
on his commanding officer. 

" I must do my duty ; but fear no insult, 
Edith, during my absence ; not one of my 
troop will dare to say, or even look aught to 
displease thee." 

" I fear not for myself,*' replied Edith im- 
patiently. " Give me that paper T 

*' That must I not," said Fitzmaurice, hold- 
ing it firmly beyond her reach, startled by her 
sudden energy, and roused to suspicions which 
he had not before entertained. 

" Use it not T she continued with increasing 
vehemence, every feature glowing with strong 
excitement. " Would you steal like a fox on 
the wearied bird that hath fled from the snare 
of the fowler ? Have you no pity for a poor 
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fugitive? Will you play bloodhound, and 
hunt down a throneless King ?" 

^'Hal Is Charles Stuart here ?" questioned 
Fitzmaurice eagerly. 

" Will you join with the blood-thirsty, and 
take the life of the son, as you took the life of 
the father ?" continued Edith still more passion- 
ately, without replying to his question. 

" Is Charles Stuart in this house then ? 
Would to heaven I had been spared this trial !" 
exclaimed Fitzmaurice deeply grieved. 

" Then you will not seek him ! — ^will not 
give him up to his enemies !" said Edith in a 
gentier tone, perceiving his sorrow. ** God will 
bless you — doubt it not, for this generous kind- 
ness to a poor wanderer." 

" I must do my duty," replied Fitzmaurice 
mournfully, turning away from her grateful, 
hopeful gaze. 

" It is a christian's duty to be gentle, merci- 
ful," pleaded the ardent girl. 
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" It is a soldier's duty to obey his orders," 
rejoined Fitzmaurice resolutely. " Urge me 
no further, Edith ! It pains me to refuse your 
prayer ; and yet I must be firm ; I will stand 
surety for his life." 

" And who stood surety for his father's life ? 
trust them not, Maurice ! band not with evil 
men ! Tigers will thirst for blood, and they 
who slew the sire, will slay the son. His, life 
will be required at your hands." 

'* Talk not thus wildly, Edith ; your terrors 
warp your judgment." 

*' No, no , I judge too truly. All here will 
die, and this your doing — ^this your return for 
all their kindness. You know the penalty pro- 
claimed by act of parliament for all who would 
befriend the royal fugitive. If found within 
these walls, or proved to have been sheltered 
here, all die." 

" No, Edith, no. This may be said, but not 
H 5 
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be done; and I have interest — powerful in- 
terest Be calm 1" 

" Calm ! when the lives of all I love hang 
on one single thread! Go bid the storm be 
calm! Our fate is in your hands," she con- 
tinued in a gentler tone, seeing that he was 
deeply moved, placing one taper finger on his 
arm the more to ensure attention ; — " Maurice, 
do you love me ?" and as she asked, a richer 
bloom came on her faded cheek. 

** Do I love you, Edith ? and can you ask the 
question ? you know I do — ^too well — ^too well" 

" Seek him not then : and I am yours, de- 
spite all obstacles," she said, raising those beam- 
ing eyes to his, so full of passionate entreaty, 
then looking on the ground again, lest he should 
read some other feeling there. 

" My life 1 my love I" cried the enraptured 
Maurice, throwing his arms around her, for- 
getting aU things but her words. 
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** Send them away then ! send them away 1" 
whispered the trembling Edith earnestly; as 
overcome by her late excitement^ her head for 
a moment sank on his shoulder. 

" Tempt me not, Edith ! tempt me not, 
love i I will lay down my life to save you and 
them; but I must do my duty; you would 
despise me if I acted otherwise." 

*' Then you deny my prayer," cried Edith 
starting back. " Hear first my words, and 
then decide," she added with a lofty air. ** If 
evil come through you to diose I honor — ^those 
I love, we never meet again ; and this I vow." 

^' Hush ! hush, dear Edith I speak not thus ! 
This cruel task is thrust upon me, and I can- 
not put it off — it is my fate that wars against 
your will, and not my own desire. Believe 
. I would obey you if I might; and judge me 
kindly till I come again ; all but my dnty I 
would yield to pleasure you," said Fitzmaurice 
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soothingly. ^* Here come my men — I must 
away. Fear not ! — he shall be safe," he -added 
hurriedly turning towards the door, fearful of 
tarrying longer, so strong the strife within his 
heart. 

^^ Stand back I you shall not stir !" cried 
Edith resolutely, snatching a pistol from the 
table, and springing to the door. 

For some moments Fitzmaurice stood sil^t 
and motionless before her, struck with awe and 
admiration at her surpassing loveliness, and 
heroic devotion. There was a grandeur, a 
loftiness in her beauty, the emanation of her 
noble spirit which he had never beheld before. 
He had seen her radiant in smiles, subduing in 
tears ; but never so resolute, so filled with a 
high souled enthusiasm afi now, and he gazed 
upon her as on one beyond-— above this earth — 
a being to be well nigh worshipped. 

** Stir not one single step I" she exclaimed. 
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« 

as he advanced, pointing the pistol towards 
him as she spoke, but with a trembling hand, 
and half averted head. 

" Fire I and I will dying, bless the hand that . 
brings me death," said Fitzmaurioe, standing 
firmly before her. 

^' I cannot take your life," she faltered forth, 
as the glow of enthusiasm died away ; and the 
hand that held the pistol fell powerless by her 
side.^ 

There was not a moment to be lost. Fitz- 
maurioe heard his men in the hall — a minute 
more, and they would be in the room ; and to 
have Edith seen as she stood there, with swell- 
ing heart — panting and pale, was to subject her 
to suspicion, if not to insult, and danger. 
With the speed of thought, before she could 
guess his purpose, his arms were round her ; 
and she was borne swiftly, but respectfully to 
the chair to which he had before supported 
her. 



Digitized by 



Google 



158 THE SECRET FOE. 

" Bless you, sweet love ! He shall be saved ; 
I will return anon,^ said Fitzmaurice in soft, 
but hurried accents, as he bent for an instant 
over her, then rushing from the room, he 
locked the door behind him, and placed the key 
within his vest. 

Her cry of grief — her frenzied call struck on 
his ear, as doth a knell upon the mourner's 
heart. He dared not think — ^he dared not lin- 
ger ; but calling on his men to follow, sprang up 
the stairs, resolved whilst firm in duty to save 
Charles Stuart's life, though at the peril of his 
own. He could no longer doubt his being in 
the secret chamber; and the entrance to that 
secret chamber was so clearly pointed out in the 
paper placed in his hands by Major Peters, that 
there could be no difficulty in finding it. 

Leaving one of his men to stand sentinel at 
the top of the stairs, he proceeded up the long 
gallery till he came to'a large chamber on his 
right, the door of which gave way at his toucL 
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Crossing towards an antique portrait to the 
left of the fire place, he discovered on a panel ■. 
close beside it, the marks described on the 
paper. Making a sign to his men, who had ad- 
vanced on tiptoe, to stand back, he knocked 
gently twice — ^then thrice; but there was no 
answer ; and the knocking was not returned. 

He glanced hastily round the apartment ; but 
all was in order ; there was no symptom of any 
one having passed out in" haste. Only a small 
piece of paper lay by the secret door ; but that 
appeared to have fallen from one wh^ had gone 
in ; and not from one who had gone out. 

He knocked again ; but aU was silent as be- 
fore. He called — ^but none replied. He tried 
the secret spring — ^but the door was bolted 
within. 

" Surrender ; and you shall be treated with 
all fitting respect. I have a force sufficient to 
command an entrance, and make resistance 
madness," he shouted through the panel, in tones 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



160 THE SECRET FOE, 

SO loud that he could not doubt their being 
heard : — ^but all was still and hushed. 

" In the name of the commonwealth I sum- 
mon, you, Charles Stuart, to surrender," he 
shouted louder than before ; but with the like 
success. " If you imclose not the door ere I 
count ten, I burst it open." 

The ten were counted— the door continued 
closed; and Fitzmaurice, snatching a musket 
from one of the men, applied the butt end with 
such force, that part of the panel gave way, and 
admitted a view into the chamber beyond. 

It was a small, low room, whose only window 
opened into a large chimney, just such a room 
as was frequently to be found at this period in 
the old houses of some of the malignant /Jroni- 
lies, as they were called; hiding places for 
catholic priests, and episcopalian clergymen; 
and in some instances, fugitive royalists. On a 
table in the centre stood a small lamp, and some 
singular looking utensils ; whilst bending over 
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a brazier stood a man enveloped in a cloak^ 
wearing a close cap. His back was towards the 
door, and he appeared perfectly unconscious 
that this door had been broken in, and that 
eight armed men stood close without, pursuing 
his occupation, whatever it might be, as calmly 
and steadily as though nothing outward c^uld 
disturb him. 

Satisfied by Edith's words that this must be 
the King of Scots, Fitzmaurice stepped into 
the room, and laid his hand on his arm, saying 
as he did so, in clear but respectful tones: — " I 
arrest you in the name of the commonwealth : 
resistance will be in vain. As my prisoner you 
shall receive all fitting courtesy." 

Flinging off the hand of his captor with an 
angry movement, the fancied King of Scots 
turned slowly round, and exhibited the features, 
not of Charles Stuart, but Captain Tooker. 

Fitzmaurice drew back iii silent amazement, 
and no little confusion. What was he to think? 
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What was he to believe ? Had Edith's terrors 
been mere feigning ? or had she only feared for 
his rival ? 

" If you will act a part in fooleries, Captain 
Fitzmaurice, I pray you hereafter to choose a 
more convenient hour for your pastime. This 
interruption I fear has destroyed my chance of 
obtaining the philosopher's stone ; and rendered 
my labours of the last three weeks but waste of 
time," observed Captidn Tooker with that air 
of disdainful hauteur so irritating to Fitzmau- 
rice, whilst a gleam of malicious triumph shot 
from his eyes, as he turned again to the brazier, 
and busied himself in examining a crucible that 
stood thereon. 

" I am not to be deceived by this subterfuge, 
Captain Tooker," replied Fitzmaurice resolutely, 
but temperately, keeping down the irritation 
caused by his rival's insulting manner. " You 
have too clear a judgment to be. misled by the 
wild dreams of speculating visionaries ; and I 
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- am not to be turned from my purpose by eva- 
sive answers, or pretended alchemy. Where is 
Charles Stuart? Reveal his hiding place; or 
take the consequences. He who conceals him 
is guilty of treason.'* 

^^ I thought by the laws of this realm that it 
was treason to compass the king's death, or 
imagine evil against him ; and not to shelter 
him. But I pretend not to be as learned in the 
law as Captain Fitzmaurice, who liath taken 
lessons on this point from Generals Cromwell, 
and Ireton." 

" There is no King of England now ; but in 
the name of the Commonwealth I call on you 
to toy where Charles Stuart is concealed ?" re- 
plied Fitzmaurice firmly, though chafed by his 
rival's words. 

" I know not, of my own personal knowledge, 
where Charles Stuart may be at this time ; but 
was informed by Cfq>tain Fitzmaurice not ten 
days since, that he had quitted England." 
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^^ But it seems I was misinformed, Captain 
Tooker ; being assured that he was in this 
house, nay in this very room not many hours 
since. If you say not at once where he is, the 
consequences must rest with yourself; and I 
must proceed in my search." 

" Search, an it please you. Captain Fitz- 
maurice. Would it suit you to look into my 
crucible ; and see if I have not transmuted the 
King of Scots into the King of metals ?" replied 
the royalist with the most cool, and irritating 
insolence. 

" This impertinent trifling, sir, will neither 
serve you nor him whom you would shield. I 
arrest you in the name of the commonwealth, 
as one who hath aided, perhaps is aiding, the 
escape of Charles Stuart, and thereby guilty of 
treason. I warned you of the consequences of 
your conduct, and therefore you cannot accuse 
me of a want of courtesy. Sergeant Turner 
receive Captain Tooker's sword, and guard him 
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in the chamber without, whilst I search thid 
chamber within; and look that he give no 
signal to any." 

** Stand back !" cried Tooker, haughtily^ as 
the sergeant advanced, whilst a rush of stormy 
passions swept over his handsome features. ^^ I 
yield not to the authority of foundling soldiers." 

" I have full warrant for what I command ; 
and force, as you see, to compel obedience ; if 
it prove not so, you can demand the penalty 
hereafter," replied Fitzmaurice, with dignity, 
though his bright eye kindled at his enemy's 
insult. For some moments these fiery rivals 
stood fronting each other with looks of proud 
defiance, the hand of each on the hilt of his 
sword; then the haughty royalist, controlling 
his passion, drove the, weapon back into its 
sheath, and intimated his purpose of submitting 
to a force which he felt the folly of resisting ; 
but this intimation was conveyed in terms as 
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gaUing to his adversary as he could weU render 
them. 

" Were Captain Fitzmaurice alone, I might 
dispute his will, and submit the issue to the 
sword, that is, if he could bring proof of gen- 
tlemanly birth and bearing to entitle him to 
such an honour; but when backed by seven 
followers armed to the teeth, I must e'en suc- 
cumb. There, fellow ! take my trusty steel ; 
and see that you hold it tight, lest it leap from 
its scabbard and alarm your gallant commander," 
he added, throwing his sword, with the sword- 
belt attached towards the sergeant 

Fitzmaurice's cheek flushed and then paled 
at the insult ; but to strike, or even retort on 
one in his power was utterly opposed to his 
generous nature ; and after a moment's pause 
he answered with a passionless dignity that 
compelled even his foe to respect him. 

** You are a prisoner. Captain Tooker, and 
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may therefore rail with impunity. The words 
of an unarmed man must not be resented. 
Hereafter should we meet on equal terms^ my 
reply may be different." 

" And what may you purpose to do with 
your prisoner?" asked Captain Tooker with 
rather less haughtiness. ^^ Am I to be sent to 
the county gaol to consort with felons and such 
like ? or to be more summarily dealt with, and 
hung up by a drum-head court martial ?" 

" Your fate must rest with my commanding 
officer, to whom you shall be conducted as soon 
as possible : whilst in my hands, you shall meet 
with all the courtesy due from one soldier to 
another. Fear not lest private wrongs, should 
sharpen public duty." 

** Fear is unknown to me, sir. But who, 
and where may this commanding officer be ?" 

" Major Peters : and he will be here anon." 

" He is here now to answer for himself," 
said the Major almost breathless with speed. 
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stepping into the room. ^^ So you have caught 
the fugitiye^ I see. I was told without that he 
was seen to enter the house privately on tues- 
day night; so hurried back to receive the prize 
from your hands." 

" It is but a poor prize, Major Peters. The 
only person I foimd in this room was thai 
royalist gentleman, who denies all knowledge 
of the movements of Charles Stuart ; I have 
held him my prisoner ; and now deliver him 
up to you." 

•* Yes Major Peters, your very zealous under 
officer has accused me of treason, committed 
me to the charge of his sergeant, and only 
delayed my execution till your arrival, that we 
might raise a canticle, or join in a prayer toge- 
ther," said the cavalier turning round. 

" What, Captain Tooker I our very good, 
though very secret friend," exclaimed Major 
Peters in surprise, shaking hands most cordially 
with his royalist prisoner. " Woe ! to the good 
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caust, if evil bad befallen you. This is not 
well doae. Captain Fitzmaurice; you should 
learn better to discern between friends and 
foes.'' 

" l^erhaps my discernment may not be to 
blame, sir," 'replied Fitzmaurice gravely, colour* 
ing with vexation at this rebuke> when con- 
scious of only having done his duty, and the 
more annoyed at his rival's evident trimnph. 

" Jfay, reprove not your inferior oflScer on 
my account. Major Peters, I entreat. He is 
young, and was carried away by over zeal for 
the commonwealth," interposed Captain Tooker 
with an excusing tone, more galling stilL 

" This is high minded of you. Captain Too- 
ker ; but zeal should be tempered with discre- 
tion, in which last I grieve to say some of our 
followers are deficient, By wasting his time in 
seizing a friend, he may have allowed aa enemy 
to escape." 

VOL. u. I 
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" Aa I came up, I placed a trusty sentinel at 
^ the head of the stairs, with strict orders to let 
none ascend or descend; and if those without 
have kept as good a watch, he whom you seek, 
if in the house before, must be in it now," re- 
plied Fitzmaurice proudly, yet respectfully, 
hurt at the implied rebuke which he felt^ was 
undeserved. 

" Then our prey must be still within our 
reach ; and the Lord hath given him into our 
hands. Where is he hid?" questioned Major 
Peters with restored good humour. 

" You had better ask your friend Captain 
Tooker, Major Peters, who can probably give 
you some information on the subject : — I know 
nothing," 

'' I have aheady told Captain Fitzmauiice 
that I know not the present abiding place of 
Charles Stuart/' replied the prisoner boldly. 

'' That is enough, Captain Tooker ! quite 
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enough ! If Fitzmanrice had known you better, 
he would have no longer entertained a doubt on 
the subject. 

Fitzmaurice felt by no means convinced of 
this, but not being called on to speak kept 
silence. 

" But what means the breaking in of the 
door, if Charles Stuw^ was not within ?" ques- 
tioned Major Peters in surprise. 

" That you must ask of Captain Tooker, 
who refused to surrender when summoned, and 
held the door barred from witliin," said Fitz- 
maurice in reply. 

" This may be easily explained. A strange 
voice from without called on Charles Stuart to 
surrender. Now I was neither Charles Stuart, 
nor was I going to admit every pilfering vaga- 
bond who might have a fancy to enter. Had 
you called on me to surrender. Major Peters, it 
would have been a different affair," observed 
I 3 
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Captain Tooker perfectly unembarrasBed by 
the charge. 

" I summoned you in the name of the 
commonwealth^ Captain Tooker." 

" And so might any knave : you never gave 
your own name^ Captain Fitzmaurice — at leaat 
I heard it not." 

" You might have recognised the voice." 

" Your pardon, Captain Fitzmaurice, for not 
bearing in mind so distinctly as I should the 
sweetness of your tones," replied the royalist 
with a mock deprecating bow. 

" But what could you be at in this low, dark 
room, ?" asked Major Peters. 

" Why to tell you the truth. Major, I have 
been with Ashmole and t<illy of late, and have 
been trying myTiand on the Philosopher's Stone, 
as you may perceive," taking up the crucible. 
'^ The shouting without came just at a criti- 
cal moment, when my brilliant hopes, as I 
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trusted, were on the point of being fulfilled ; 
and lo> there they are all dashed to the earth — 
for the entrance of a stranger — a word spoken 
by an unbeliever, or the slightest lessening of 
heat will spoil the spell, and mar the working 
of the whole. If I remain a poor man for life, 
I shall ever hold it the doing of Captain Fitz- 
raaurice.'" 

" It may be that the hand of the Most High 
hath been shown in this prevention, Captain 
Tookerj for I doubt whether this creature 
seeking of gold, afber such a method^ may not 
be a temptation sent by the Evil-one, who 
knoweth how to bait hooks for all. I thought 
not to find you a believer in such idle or sinful 
fancies. It would be better to strive after 
riehcs by some other means." 

" As hunting a fugitive king," remarked Ae 
cavalier pointedly. 

" By serving the Commonwealth, Captain 
Tooker," replied Major Peters with a heightened 
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colour. ^* Many godly men hold alchemy either 
a delusion of the devil, or a sinful compact with 
him." 

^^ So I have heard, Major Peters ; and hence, 
not to injure myself in the opinion of the righte- 
ous, have I wrought in secret, persuading my 
kind friend Mistress Hyde to permit me the 
use of this hidden chamber, and admit me at 
any hour of the night or day." 

" And she hath been like to bring herself 
into much peril by so doing," observed the 
Major bluntly. " Your entering at unusual 
hours has caused Mistress Hyde to be accused 
of harbouring Charles Stuart; and had the 
party coming to search the house been com- 
manded by a foe, or a stranger, instead of a 
friend, death might have been the penalty of 
this seeking to dive into hidden mysteries. It 
was yoi^, I conclude then, who came hither last 
tuesday night." 

" Most assuredly. Had I thought of the 
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evil which I might thereby do Mistress Hyde, 
I had acted more cautiously." 

" So end my hopes of doing the common- 
wealth a service, and thereby obtaining reward, 
and promotion," remarked the Major with a 
sigh, that bordered on a groan. " You owe me 
amends for this. Captain Tooker." 

" I will furnish you a banquet at my good 
uncle's at Maddington, if you scorn not such 
creature comforts, or expound you a psalm if 
more piously inclined." 

" Talk not profanely. Captain Tooker ; you 
reckless cavaliers use the language of Satan, and 
do his work : — the darkness of Egypt is upon 
you." 

" Let not my idle si)eech vex your pious 
soul," cried the cavalier with a light laugh. 
** But where is good Mistress Hyde ? I trust 
she hath not been alarmed by your presence ?" 

" I saw no lady in my way hither ; only a 
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buxom serving w^ich, who screained as though 
she had seen a heathen.'' 

** Then suppose we seek her, Major Peters, 
to assure her that no evil shall befall her ; and 
that you will report her honest and true, instead 
of a concealer of Charles Stuart'* 

" At your will, Captain Tooker ; it is only 
a fitting courtesy," replied the Major moving 
towards the doon ** But no," he added turning 
back, " I must search theTiouse if only for form 
sake; or it may be brought against me as 
negligence/* 

" It may be the wiser course since here, and 
I will join in the search if you will release me 
from my captivity, and restore my sword^ of 
which your over zealous subaltern deprived 
me." 

** Of a surety ! of a surety. Captain Tooker ! 
I am grieved that you should have suffered 
such an insult," replied Major Peters, taking 
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the sword from Sergeant Turner and handing 
it to him, 

" Where will it please you to search first ? 
In my crucible ?" 

" No, no. Captain Tooker ; I touch not the 
evil thing. He that handleth pitch is defiled 
thereby." 
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CHAPTER VL 



The few things scattered on the table were 
turned over — the walls sounded to ascertain if 
there were another secret apartment beyond — a 
few comments made on the size and position of 
the chamber — a few more on a paper found on 
the floor, containing hints concerning the phi- 
losopher's stone; and then the whole party 
quitted the room for the avowed purpose of 
searching the other parts of the house ; but it 
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was evident to Fitzmaurice, indeed might have 
been so to any observer, that this search would 
be little more than a mere matter of form, 
Major Peters being perfectly satisfied that to 
Captain Tooker's taste for alchymy might be 
attributed the report which had drawn him 
thither. 

Fitzmaurice himself was very far from being 
as confident on this point as his commanding 
officer. True, he had seen nothing in the 
chamber that indicated the presence of Charles 
Stuart ; and the cloak, \f orn by Tooker, was 
the same as that which enveloped him who had 
been admitted by Edith two niglits since ; but 
then he saw no reason why a cloak should have 
been worn in that hot chamber, nor could he 
believe his haughty rival a person likely to be 
deluded by the visionary hopes of alchymists, 
and the crucible struck him as containing more 
oil than metal. 

" Besides, if Charles Stuart had not been 
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there^ how was he to account for Edith's alarm ? 
Were her fears OLly for Captain Tooker ; and 
her words but a maidenly veil to conceal her 
interest in his fate? It might be so — though 
he was unwilling to allow it — or it might 
not. 

To hint his suspicions, for proofs he had 
none, tcT Major Peters, was either to subject 
himself to a fresh rebuke from that officer, and 
perhaps fresh insult from his rival, if dis- 
believed ; or to draw down punishment, fine, if 
not worse, on Edith and all the other inmates 
of the house if credited ; and surely he was not 
compelled to run the risk of either. He had 
done his duty — ^lie had resisted the prayers of 
her so fondly loved — he had sought for Charles 
Stuart, and had not found him; — he was no 
longer the chief in command, and was not 
therefore bound to hunt out one whom in his 
heart he wished not to find. 

No one cared for his opinions — no one asked 
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what were his thoughts ; so he walked on in 
silence behind Major Peters, who continued to 
converse with Tooker, as to one of his own 
party. 

Though fooled by his mistress, for so he 
began to suspect ; scorned, baffled, and insulted 
by his rival ; rebuked by his commanding 
officer, and rendered somewhat ridiculous by 
his seeming over zeal, and the consequences to 
which it led, he was too generous, though chafed 
and deeply wounded, needlessly to implicate by 
word or deed his fickle and false hearted 
mistress, or her imperious lover. 

Ani how was he to account for the intimacy 
of his supercilious rival with Major Peters? 
It was beyond his comprehension, unless this 
apparently staunch royalist were in reality, or 
seeming, a friend to the commonwealth. He 
could scarcely be acting an honest and honor- 
able part to both roimdheads and cavaliers. 
And what would Mistress Hyde think of his 
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leading the search in her house, where he had 
been received not only with hospitality, but 
kindness ? And what would Mistress Laura 
Tichbourne say? Would both be offended? 
A few minutes would probably convince him of 
the feeling of his hostess — some of the other 
questions which he asked himself might not be 
so speedily answered. 

" Time wears ; and I have an engagement at 
Salisbury. Will you examine that room to the 
right, Captain Fitzmaurice, whilst I do the 
like by this to the left ?" said Major Peters. 

The young soldier bowed and obeyed. 

" Oh I here comes Mistress Hyde," observed 
Captain Tooker, advancing to meet her, follow- 
ed by Peters. 

" Wliy is this ?" asked the lady with dignity, 
looking paler than usual. ** There are armed 
men in my house, and yon saucy sentinel has 
forbidden me to pass." 

" The fault, or the misfortune rests with 
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me," replied Captain Tooker, ^^ and I crave 
your pardon, my dear madam, for having 
brought your good principles into suspicion. 
Your kindness in permitting me the use of your 
secret chamber, that I might try SDme experi- 
ments in alchymy, without the chance of intru- 
sion from the vulgar ; and your permitting my 
entrance for this purpose at odd hours, parti- 
cularly on the night before last, having been 
misrepresented and transformed into a conceal- 
ment of Charles Stuart, this gallant officer of 
the commonwealth, my friend Major Peters, to 
whom allow me to present you, felt it his duty 
to search the house. Captain Fitzmaurice on 
learning his purpose, eager to show his zeal, or 
to win reward, offered to lead the party, which 
his knowledge of the house, obtained whilst pro- 
fitting by your kind hospitality, enabled hira 
to do with good eiFect, At the head of seven 
of his own troop, he proceeded straight to the 
secret chamber — broke in the door — clamoured 
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at the non-appearance of Charles Stuart — ^took 
me prisoner ; and I know not what would have 
been my fate had not my good friend the 
Major here arrived just in time to save my 
life, and restore my sword. I am truly grieved to 
have brought this visitation upon you ; but the 
well known honor and courtesy of Major Peters 
will "[make it as light as possible ; and I pray 
you to consider me as the only one to blame." 

The Major, flattered by Tooker's praise of 
his courteous bearing, for which in truth he 
had never before been lauded, made many pro- 
fessions of respect and good will, throwing in a 
little censure on his captain's over zeal, all of 
which the lady received most graciously, ex- 
pressing her satisfaction at his conduct through- 
out, and adding a hope that he was equally well 
satisfied of her innocence of the charge that - 
had been brought against her; to which he 
readily replied in the affirmative, laying the 
blame of his visit on those who had falsely 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE 8BCBET FOE. 185 

reported, and Fitzmaurice's too eager execution 
of his orders ; but this last was not added till he 
had ascertained that his junior officer was 
beyond hearing. 

The lady and the partiament«krian were still 
employed in exchanging pretty speeches, when 
Sergeant Turner, a steady, clear sighted soldier, 
and on that account a favorite with Fitz- 
maurice, intimated to the Major, that he heard 
the movements of a man in the chamber next to 
that from which Mistress Hyde had just before 
issued. 

" Ha ! What do you say ?" cried Peters, 
breaking off abruptly in his politeness, his little 
eyes twinkling with the re-awakened anticipa- 
tion of gaining the reward for Charles Stuart's 
apprehension. 

The Sergeant was right, but before any one 
could enter the room, an awkward looking foot- 
man in the livery of the Hydes, with rough 
carotty hair, stepped forth into the gallery. 
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bearing a doublet in one hand^ and a linen 
cloth in the other. 

" Always lag-last ! never in time, my 
brother's doublet should have been cleaned long- 
since. Get you down to the buttery with all 
speed, and bid them send up the best viands, 
and best canary for my honored guest here. 
Major Peters ; and take what else may be in 
the kinder, with some of the last October brew- 
ing, to the troops without, " exclaimed his mis- 
tress sharply, giving him such a hearty box on 
the ear as he passed before her, that he stagger- 
ed with the force of the blow. 

The poor serving man with a cry of surprise 
and pain, clapping the napkin to his smarting 
face, hurried down the stairs as fast as he could. 
The gentlemen, interchanging glances, strove 
to suppress their smiles; and the troopers 
laughed out right ; whilst the vexed Lady with 
her cheek still flushed, stammered forth an 
apology for her over-quick temper. 
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The blow had been given just as Fitzmaurice 
had concluded his search of the chamber to the 
right ; and the hearty good-will with which it 
had been bestowed had attracted his attention ; 
but he was too far removed to see more of the 
man than his back, as he sped down the stairs. 
This glimpse brought to his mind the figure of 
some one seen before ; but this was only natural, 
as the man had probably waited at table. He 
was a little surprised at this out}>reak of tem- 
per in the usually kind-hearted Mistress Hyde, 
but concluded that great provocation must have 
been given ; and as such occurrences were more 
common in those good old days than in these, 
the subject passed from his mind without 
further thought. 

"This good lady tells me that there are 
garrets above, and she wishes the whole house 
to be searched, that she may stand fully ac- 
quitted of the false charge brought against her ; 
so do you, Captain Fitzmaurice, examine the 
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apartments on that floor and on this; and 
reix)rt the result to me in the saloon," said 
Major Peters, in a far different tone to that in 
which he had addressed him on his first arrival, 
for Tooker's hints had taken effect. "And use 
all possible gentleness consistent with duty, 
taking care not again to mistake friends for 
foes," added the Major, as he handed the lady 
of the mansion gallantly down stairs. 

Fitzmaurice reddened at his tone and closing 
order. He saw that his haughty rival was in 
the ascendant in war, and he feared also in love.^ 

The search, as might have been expected 
from the lady's having pressed it, discovered no 
trace of the royal fugitive ; and when F itz- 
maurice, according to order, entered the saloon 
to report his non-success, he found the parlia- 
mentarian officer and the royalist lady pledging 
each other in a cup of canary, the former all 
gallantry and the latter all smiles, regretting 
that her guest could not stay for supper. 
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The eyes of both were turned upon him as 
he advanced ; and in the eyes of both he read 
disapprobation ; but more particularly in those 
of his hostess ; her smile^ as she looked upon 
him, was for the instant chased away by a 
frown. 

"Very well, Captain Fitzmaurice; I have 
done my duty. Bid the men mount, and see 
that they get into marching order ; I shall be 
with them on the instant," said Major Peters. 

Fitzmaurice departed on his mission in si- 
lence, more and more fretted and more and 
more cast down. 

The men were scarcely in order ere the 
Major appeared, who, dismissing Fitzmaurice 
with a cold bow, passed on to his horse in 
earnest conversation with Captain Tooker. 

No sooner was he' released from attendance 
on his commanding officer, than Maurice has- 
tened to the room in which he had left £dith» 
his spirit wavering between hope and fear as 



Digitized by 



Google 



190 THE SECRET FOE. 

he si)eculated upon the reception which she 
would afford him. 

He turned the key in the lock with a 
trembling hand and beating heart — ^he opened 
tlie door gently and almost noiselessly^ — ^he had 
more than once led a forlorn-hope with a bolder 
front : he stept timidly in and looked around^ 
longing yet dreading to meet those speaking 
eyes, wliicli scarce an hour since had flashed on 
tim in anger — beamed on him in love. 

No word met his ear — no glance met his eye 
— Edith was gone ! 

He stared in amazement; but a side-door 
which he had not before observed showed the 
means of her escape. He rushed towards it: 
another apartment of about the same size was 
beyond, which opened again into the hall ; but 
she was in neither. Where, then, was he to 
seek her ? 

Chafed, depressed, doubtful of all things 
save his own annoyance, he returned to the 
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i^oom which had been the scene of his singular 
interview with Edith. One window looked out 
to the front of the house, and from tliat he 
beheld his own horse ready saddled and held by 
a groom? 

What could this mean? Before he could 
answer the question to his own satisfaction, liis 
hostess entered, not with a friendly good- 
. humoured smile as of old, but with lips com- 
pressed, and a cold and stately demeanour. 

"I am come to bid you farewell. Captain 
Fitzmaurice ; and wish you a pleasant ride, ere 
you take your departure ; holding such to be 
the duty of a hospitable hostess," said Mistress 
Hyde with chilling dignity. 

"Departure! my dear madam; there has 
been some mistake : I have no intention of 
departing, and know not who ordered my 
horse," stammered forth poor Maurice, amazed 
and confounded. 

" I ordered your horse, Captain Fitzmaurice, 
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deeming that such would be your wish after 
w^hat lias past, since a further sojourn here 
could bring you little pleasure, and much em- 
barrassment." 

" Then in plain words, madam, I am to count 
myself as turned out of your house," exclaimed 
Fitzmaurice impetuously, the hot blood rushing 
up to his very brow. 

" Nay, Captain Fitzmaurice, I would do no- 
thing discourteous," replied the lady, scarcely 
able to suppress a smile at his plain manner of 

putting the case. 

" I seek not friendly words, madam, though I 

should be truly grateful for friendly deeds. 

If you hold me to blame, as I see you do, for 

taking a part in seeking an unhappy fugitive, I 

entreat you to believe that I was compelled 

thereto, against my wish, by a stem sense of 

duty." - 

^^ I quarrel with none, Captain Fitzmaurice, 

for doing their duty; though opinions may 
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differ as to the acts which duty compels. I 
make no complaints — I decline all discussion on 
what hath passed ; but remain firm in my con- 
viction that your further sojourn at Heale, at 
least for the present, would prove painful to all 
-^advantageous to none." 

" You have spoken plainly, madam ; whether 
justly or not let your own heart decide some 
hours hence ; and after such plain speaking I 
cannot, as a gentleman, remain an unwelcome 
guest, nor compel you to an unwilling discus- 
sion ; but I crave the shelter of yom* roof till I 
have 8i)oken some brief words to iVJistress Edith 
EUerslie ; that done, I will depart on the in- 
stant," replied Fitzmaurice proudly, deeply 
hurt at her words. 

" Mistress Edith EUerslie, like myself, de- 
clines all discourse on a painful subject" 

" Forgive me, madam, if I persist in hearing 
this from her own lips. Let her say that she 
would have me depart, and I will not abide 

VOL II. K 
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against her will ; but that has passed between 
lis which makes it needful that I should see 
her." 

Perceiving that Mistress Hyde looked sur- 
prised at his words, and as he thought also 
something moved, Fitzmaurice proceeded more 
earnestly. 

" I entreat you, madam, not to deny me this 
favor ; the happiness of my 'whole life may de- 
pend on your granting it ; and believe me I 
have borne enough to-day to drive a sane man 
mad." 

^* But if Mistress Edith should refuse to see 
you, Captain Fitzmaurice, will you then depart 
without further delay ?" asked his hostess hesi- 
tatingly. 

" Has my conduct been such, mrdam, that 
you need ask the question?" demanded her 
visitor indignantly. " If I have come so often 
to Heale as to weary your patience, remember 
at whose pressing I came." 
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" Nay, I meant not that," replied the lady 
colouring in her turn. " Till this day you 
have been a welcome guest." 

" And, on my honor, madam, have done no- 
thing to-day that should lose, me your good 
opinion. If my duty compelled me — " 

" We are not talking of duty, Capt^dn Fitz- 
maurice," said the lady interrupting him, *^ I 
only meant to say that I was not aware of any 
thing having passed between yourself and 
Mistress Edith, which could make an interview 
desirable to her." 

*' Let that very ignorance, madam, induce 
you to comply with my request, since you know 
not what woe your refusal may bring on both. 
Say that I most humbly — ^most earnestly en- 
treat her presence : — that I have that to say 
which should be^ heard ; and that to plead which 
may appease her anger, should she be wrath 
against me. Say that I conjure her to see me, 
by the past — the present — and the future ; and 
K 3 
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that if she will but grant my prayer, I will not 
detain her against her will." 

" Await my presence here ; and I wiU en- 
deavour to repeat your message word for word/' 
said Mistress Hyde, departing though reluc- 
tantly. 

It was several minutes before the lady re- 
turned, during which period Fitzmaurice had 
been listening to catch every sound ; but when 
she opened the door she was alone. 

He had sprung forward to meet her, hoping 
against his hearing that he had heard Edith's 
footstep in the hall ; but stopt abruptly as he 
read in her face a denial of his request. 

Mistress Hyde was so struck, so pained with 
the sudden change which his animated features 
displayed, that &he stood for a minute without 
speaking ; but he waved his hand impatiently, 
and she delivered her message. 

Mistress Edith EUerslie must for the pre- 
sent, at least, decline an interview with Captain 
Fitzmaurice." 
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The lover spoke not ; but his very Kps grew 
of an ashy white, and he leant against the wall 
for support. 

** You are ill," said the lady in a gentler 
tone. 

" 111 ? No, madam ; well ! quite well, and 
happy!" cried Fitzmaurice, forcing a laugh, 
that sounded wild and unnatural, as he dashed 
back the clustering hair from his high brow. 

" Mistress Edith is particularly engaged at 
this moment," said Mistress Hyde, shocked at 
that fearful laugh, and hoping by this to soothe 
his disappointment, 

*^ May I presume to question with whom ?" 
" With Captain Tooker," replied his hostess 
so startled by the abruptness of the question, 
that she never considered the effect which her 
words might produce. 

^^ That is more than sufficient excuse, madam. 
Will you have the goodness to tell Mistress 
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Edith Ellerslie thiat had I known of her being 
thus pleasantly engaged, I had not troubled her 
with my request," cried Fitzmaurice with passi- 
onate bitterness. ** There is one word more 
that I would say to you, and to her ; trust not 
that man ! He is base and false hearted — ^a 
traitor to you, or to his country. But you heed 
not my words, setting them down as the mean 
malice of jealousy. You should know me better ; 
time, in proving their truth, may acquit me of 
this charge. And now, madam, I will rid you 
of the presence of one imwelcome and despi- 
sed. Fare you well ; and God be with you, 
wherever you may be. You have condemned 
me unheard : but sho\dd you ever need a friend, 
I pray you may meet with ope as true." 

** Stay one moment. Captain Fitzmaurice ; 
do not let us part in anger," said Mistress Hyde 
much moved, holding out her hand as he would 
have rushed past her. 
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" What, madam 1 would you give your hand 
to one whom you turn out of your house ?" 

" Nay, nay. Captain Fitzmaurice, you see 
this in too strong a light," said Mistress Hyde 
in some confusion, " I only deem it better that 
you should depart for the present — ^perhaps 
hereafter : — time may change— may heal." 

" Time ; madam, time ! Woimds have been 
inflicted to-day which no time can heal. But 
you do right in sending me away ; I might mar 
Captain Tooker's alchymy again by my over 
zeal, and learn the secret of his crucible. Yet 
as you say we wiU not part in anger. Heaven 
bless you, madam," he added in a gentler tone, 
raising her hand respectfully to his lips. 
" Heaven bless you and Edith too, though you 
send from you one, who would have died to 
serve you." 

The hand he had taken trembled, and the 
tears stood in the lady's eyes: but he saw 
neither ; and ere she could speak he had rushed 
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from the house^ and vaulted into his 
saddle. 

The spirited animal gave one or two fiery 
bounds, then darted off at full speed. 

David Frewen was not at the hostel when 
Fitzmaurice reached Amesbury, nor was his 
master sorry for it, since he had no desire to 
meet the scrutiny of those cunning eyes ; — if 
the thought of what he was about ever entered 
his head, it was soon chased thence by more 
painful considerations. He desired to be alone, 
to calm, if he could, the tumult in his mind — ^to 
imravel the skein of events which seemed 
strangely entangled ; and if possible give cause 
and effect their fitting weight and positions; 
but he found all these more difficult than he had 
imagined ; and evening found his thoughts iiv 
as wild a chaos as the afternoon. 

Night brought a messenger from Heale, 
bearing his saddle-bags, which had been left 
there since David's attendance had been pro- 
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hibited, and a short note from Ferringham which 
tended little to calm and satisfy Fitzmaurice. 

" My dear Maurice, 

" I send your saddle-bags 
lest you should need their contents. Under 
present circumstances, I join with Mrs. Hyde 
in thinking that a temporary cessation of your 
visits to Heale will be most agreeable to all. 
Should you remain in the neighbourhood which 
you probably will not, I may endeavour to rid^ 
over to Amesbury xxext week ; or we shall meet 
in London ere the close of the month ; and tiU 
we have met, I trust to your saying nothing to 
my father of Mistress Laura Tichbourne or her 
kindred. These imhappy differences in opinion 
breed much vexation. Health and good for-r 
tune wait upon you, 

" Henry Ferringham,'* 
K 5 



Digitized by 



Google 



202 THE SECRET FOE. 

Thus read Maurice Fitzmaurice, and his lip 
curled, as after its perusal he crushed the 
paper in his hands. 

** So ! a false mistress — ^an insulting rival — ^a 
murderous foe — ^a knavish serving-man — an un- 
courteous hostess — and to crown all, a cold 
friend !" exclaimed the young soldier bitterly. 
" I could have borne all, but the first and the 
last. Ah, well ! and they must be borne too. 
Not one word of friendship, or even cold polite- 
ness from Mistress Laura Tichboume, or her 
sister, though hours now have passed, and they 
might have formed a fairer judgment of my 
conduct. My saddle-bag turned out of the 
house, as was its master ; an intimation that 
neither must enter Heale again. Let them not 
fear that I shall go thither uninvited. As tlie 
Earl of Arundel said on leaving England, * it 
is an ill dog that is not worth whistling.' And 
then that the friend of my youth — the son of 
my benefactor should join in the cry against 
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me, and bid me begone, for such is the plain 
English of his note ; and that too without one 
word of regret—one expression of sorrow to 
soften this banishment. If he can but bask in 
the smiles of her whom he loves, he cares not 
what evil may wait on the friend of his bosom. 
But I — I have no smiles to bask in. Better 
have fallen by the hand of the assassin, than . 
lived to mourn this falsehood and estrangement. 
And who set on that assassin ? Was it my 
rival? Is he my secret foe? That woman 
would not allow it ; but who shall decide how 
much of what she said was true — how much a 
lie ? What part of her discourse was prompted 
by reason — what by madness ? Strange things 
have come to pass since I came hither. Who 
shall decipher them? These Wiltshire downs 
have given me sorry welcome ; nothing but 
woe and mystery; I am bswildered in a 
labyrinth, and have no clue to lead me forth ; 
this I know — and this is all I know." 
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Thus brooding over the past^ in a dark and 
moody humour FItzmaurice sat for more than 
an hour cowering over the fire, that grew 
dimmer and dimmer, unstirred, uncared for; 
then starting up abruptly, whilst a gleam of 
hope shot across his features he exclaimed : — 

*' Hemy may have been deceived by the 
lying report of my rival. I will not lose a 
long tried friend so lightly ; he shall know 
the truth, and if he condemn me, then it is all 
over ; and I will trouble him no more : I will 
write to him on the instant" 

Before he could accomplish his purpose how- 
ever came the kind hearted landlady, under the 
pretence of asking a frivolous question, to hint 
that it was late — ^near twelve — a very late hour 
in those days ; and to persuade him to retire 
to rest, lest his health, which she counted not 
good, should suflFer. 

Thanking her for her attention and good 
advice, with a sweet,* but melancholy smile. 
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that brought tears into the worthy woman's 
eyes, Fitzmaurice complied with her wishes ; but 
the earliest dawn saw him seated at his desk, and 
the pen dashing over his paper with that firm, 
but hurried motion which tells that though the 
hand may trace, it is the heart that dictates. 

Making a clear and full statement of all that 
had occurred on the preceding day, save his 
interview with Edith, which he passed over 
more lightly, lest her delicacy should be pained, 
saying nothing of any love passages between 
them, but merely describing her earnest en- 
treaties to let pity overcome duty, he called 
uiK)tt him to give a fair and candid judgment on 
the friend of his boyhood, and not condemn 
him unheard ; or worse, on the report of an 
enemy.. To this he added many regrets for 
the painful necessity which had compelled him 
to act as he had unwillingly done, adding a 
hope that though Mistress Hyde, and Mistress 
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Edith EUerslie had refused to listen to his 
defence, Mistress Laura Tichboume would 
prove more just and charitable, and accord 
belief to his assertion that few things would 
pain him more than to lie under her displeasure. 
If he had seemed to fail in respect to her 
sister, or friend, he prayed her to attribute such 
seeming, for it could have been but seeming, 
to the stem demands of duty. 

The letter was dispatched by a hired messen- 
ger, as Ferringham had expressed such a dis- 
like to David, and Fitzmaurice, unable to 
control his impatience, rode out on the road 
towards Heale to meet the reply. 

That longed for reply was not satisfac- 
tory. 

" Captain Ferringham had ridden out — they 
knew not when he would return ; but an 
answer should be sent.** 

Poor Maurice turned away with a look of 
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disappointment — wandered hither and thither, 
for no purpose, save that the mind was easier 
when the body was in motion; and then re- 
turned to the hostel to await the answer to h i 
letter, which might arrive at any moment. 

Hour after hour passed away, and what long 
hours they seemed, and yet no answer. Night 
came on, adding her gloom ; and still the same* 
The small, quick, cunning eyes of David 
Frewen were fixed upon him at every opportu- 
nity, striving to read as it seemed why he was 
not at Heale? Why he was sitting there 
alone — so silent, and so moody ? 

Once when he entered with a letter in his 
hand Fitzmaurice started up with a joyous 
exclamation ; but the frown of disappointment 
came again on his brow, as he saw the super- 
scription, and the paper was flung unopened on 
the table. 

" An please you, sir, it comes from Mr. 
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Woolmer of Heytesbury," said David humbly ; 
and the man waits for an answer." 

" I will write one immediately," replied Fitz- 
maurice, as tearing open the letter he read the 
contents, blushing with shame and self-reproach 
as he did so. 

On coming into Wiltshire, as we have al- 
ready said, he had undertaken to deliver a 
' packet from a friend to this said Mr. Wool- 
mer. Unanticipated circumstances had ren- 
dered its early deliveiy, and a consultation 
thereon with that gentleman of great impor- 
tance; and yet the packet was still in his 
possession, unpresented and latterly unthought 
of. In justice to his friend, whose letter to 
Mr. Woolmer on the subject was inclosed, he 
could do no less than engage to be at Heytes- 
bury on the morrow. 

The lights in the upper windows of the 
houses in the good town of Amesbury disap- 
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peared one after the other, leaving the street in 
darkness and silence ; and Fitzmaurice, fretted 
and dispirited, retired to rest, more to avoid 
the kind importunities of his landlady, than 
with any hope of eiyoying repose. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



As Fitzitiaurice was in the act of mounting 
his horse on the following morning, to ride to 
Heytesbury, having delayed his departure as 
long as he well could in the hope of hearing 
from Heale, a party of cuirassiers dashed up 
the narrow street and into the court-yard, 
commanded by an officer of rather more than 
middle-age, of a figure tall and erect, with 
features fine but stern, bearing the lines of 
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early suffering; whilst just behind him rode 
another some few years younger, with form^ 
and features showing a strong resemblance, but 
altogether of a less noble stamp. 

"Ah! Captain Fitzmaurice, well met! If 
thy heart is as mine, and I know that it is, for I 
marked how thy arm smote the Amalekites at 
Worcester ; ride thou with me, and see my 
zeal for the Lord. So doing, too, may bring 
thee to wealth and honour, if thou prizest the 
goods of this world," exclaimed the commander, 
as he ahghted from his weary steed, whilst his 
countenance, that seemed before so cold and 
proud, was lit up with the fire of fanatical 
enthusiasm. 

**My best thanks for your friendly offer. 
Colonel Falconer, though a promise^to a friend, 
too long neglected, compels me to ride another 
way," replied Fitzmaurice, shaking the hand so 
cordially extended towards him. ** With such 
a brave and numerous troop you can have no 
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need of my poor services, since the royaHsts 
have no longer an army in the field against 
you." 

" The followers of Baal are smitten and 
driven back ; scattered and trodden down, by 
the might of the Lord of Hosts ; yet he, whom 
these impious idolaters set up as their idol, is 
still at large. But the curse of the Mighty one 
who hath prospered our arms is upon him ; we 
have hunted him into the cave of Agag, and 
like Agag shall he be brought forth, and cut to 
pieces, let him walk never so delicately. Once 
more youth I bid thee ride with me, and behold 
my zeal for the Lord: take heed how tho^ 
refusest through sloth, or for worldly pleasure, 
lest I count thee a backslider, and ask thee not 
again," replied Colonel Falconer sternly. 

" That were hard judgment indef d, to count 
me a backslider because compelled to decline an 
errand of whose purport as yet I know nothing. 
The t4ord General has granted me freedom 
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from military service for awhile, on account of 
my wounds, received at Worcester ;. and more- 
over, as I said but now, I am bound elsewhere 
for the good of a friend." 

" The heart of man is deceitful and despe- 
rately wicked ; and his tongue speaketh lies. 
Take heed then, youth, lest bound in the bonds 
of a Delilah, or sunk in the voluptuous luxury 
of a Belshazzar, thou hast not Mene Tekel 
traced on the wall before thee. Nay I said not 
that it was so," he added, seeing that Fitz- 
maurice coloured and looked hurt " I did but 
hope that it might never become so. I marked 
thy zeal at Worcester, and my heart loved thee 
the moment that my eye rested on thee ; for I 
saw that thou hadst a brave and noble spirit, 
and thy features were comely and sweet to look 
upon, bringing to my mind the features of one 
long since laid in the grave. Moreover I owe 
thee my life, for hadst thou not interposed, the 
sword of Wilmot, that man of Belial, had cleft 
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me in two, ere I had recovered from his first 
stimning blow ; and it is for these very things 
that I would warn thee not to become entangled 
with the gauds and the goods of this world. 
And to do thee favor I bade thee ride forth 
with me to Trent House, where lies hid that 
man of sin, Charles Stuart, whom the papists 
and^ prelatists, joined with the bigoted Scots, 
would fain have to rule over us. It was from a 
friendly feeling that I asked the aid of thy arm 
in this holy work." 

" I doubt not your friendly feeling. Colonel 
Falconer, for that has been manisfested ever 
since the first hour of our meeting ; but your 
pardon if I doubt your finding Charles Stuart 
at Trent," replied Fitzmaurice in some surprise, 
marvelling how often he was to be called on to 
join in a service which in his heart he abhorred. 
"It was but the day before yesterday that 
Major Peters and myself searched a house in 
this neighbourhood, on the same report." 
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^^ Ha ! And is this man of sin — ^this son of 
the tyrant in thy hands? Or didst thou smite 
him under the ribs, giving him the death to 
which he led so many ?'* questioned the fanati- 
cal independent, laying his hand on the youth's 
arm as he s|)oke, so strongly was he excited 

*^ We found no traces of Charles Stuart, and 
proved how little credit should be accorded to 
similar tales," replied Fitzmaurice, scarcely able 
to repress a shudder as he marked this wolfish 
thirst for blood in the bigoted soldier. 

" Then he may be still at Trent House ; 
which is most probable, as the Wyndhams are 
known malignants ; and the wife of Edmund, 
the Colonel's elder brother, was Charles Stuart's 
nurse. Will you not ride with me now ? But 
I see you deem it a lying report, or would fain 
be left to thine own devices. Look that they 
bring thee not into trouble ! A vision is before 
me — my heart yeameth towards thee; and 
a voice sounds in my ear, take the youth along 
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with thee. I tarry here but till men and 
horses have found needful rest." 

Though accustomed to hear, without sharing 
in, the delusive visions, and sometimes impious 
ravings of the fanatics of all sects that abounded 
at this period, and to grieve for, and condemn 
them, Fitzmaurice could not listen to the words 
of this stem and gallant soldier without a feel- 
ing of awe, which oppressed him against his 
will; and made him pause an instant ere he 
replied. He hated the errand on which Colonel 
Falconer prayed his attendance— he shuddered 
at the bloodthirsty and unchristian spirit which 
sought to clothe itself in the garb of religious 
zeal ; and yet there was that in his words and 
manner which made him long to go with him; 
an earnestness, a warmth of friendly feeling 
that was particularly pleasing just at this pre- 
sent moment, when he saw himself cast off by 
his friend and mistress : — a sort of prc^ihetical 
invitation — of prophetical warning, which he 
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half feared to disobey. But for this promised 
visit to Heytesbury, and the. disgust which his 
generous spirit felt at hunting down a fugitive 
king^ he would have gone at once ; but these 
two objections were not to be overcome, and he 
answered accordingly. 

" Again I return you thanks, Colonel Fal- 
coner, for your very friendly offer, and friendly 
feelings; but my decision must be the same, 
being bound by a promise to ride in the con- 
trary direction." 

'^ May I venture to ask, on what special 
errand Captain Fitzmauriee is bound?" en- 
quired Major Stacey, a cousin of Colonel Fal- 
coner's, and the officer of whom we have before 
spoken as riding a little behind him. 

** Since you do me the honor of enquiring 
into my movements. Major Stacey, I am en- 
gaged to ride over to Heytesbury, for^ the pur- 
pose of delivering a letter to, and holding a con- 
sultation with, Mr. Woolmer, on the subject of 

VOL. II. L 
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the will of Captain Jekyll^ late uncle," rcfdied 
Fitzmaurice drily, for there waa always some- 
thing in the Minor's manner so diimgreeaUe to 
the frank and high spirited young soldier, ihat 
he shunned his society, and ever answered 
briefly when he spoke ; and yet he had not «een 
him above siz times, and could not have ad- 
duced any better reason for this dislike, than a 
belief that he was a hypocrite; but whence 
this belief he could not have explained. A 
woman's reason, as Shakespeare impertineaitly 
calls it, was all he could have brought forward 
in its justification : 

** I like him not, because I like him not.'* 

" That is good cause for declining to go with 
me, but I regret that such a cause exists," ob- 
served Colonel Falconer in a more gentle, and 
as friendly tone. Captain Jekyll hath done 
good service to the commonwealth, and it is 
hard that he should be left destitute, when he 
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had a right to look for fortune. And he has a 
wife and children too^ as I hear ; brave boys, 
and gentle gills, and naught wherewith to keep ^ 
them, whilst I — I who have wealth-— overflow- 
ing wealth, have neither; but am desolate — 
alcme. I would give all I have to be as he is, * 
despite his poverty. If I had but one — one 
child to love, and cling to ! But the ways of th^ 
Lord are past finding out ; and we must bow to 
His will ; He granteth to one, and denieth to 
anoiher at his own good pleasure. I judge you 
one of a tender and generous spirit Captain 
Fitzmaurice, who can feel for the pangs of 
others; if my purse or interest can aid poor 
Jekyll, offer either, or both ; and I will engage 
to fulfil whatsoever you may proffer in my 
name," 

For some moments Fitzmaurice gazed on the 

speaker in speechless surprise. Could this be 

the stem fanatic, who not five minutes since 

had appeared devoid of all kind and charitable 

L 3 
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feelingSj thirsting for bloody and breathing out 
fire^ and slaughter^ and condemnation ? Therd 
*had been an ahnost womanish tenderness about 
[ him as he had alluded to his being desolate t 
^ his eye had grown soft, and his voice had fal* 
tered. The young soldier was touched even 
mdire than amazed, and readily promised to con- 
vey his offers to the destitute family. 

Perhaps Colonel Falconer felt ashamed of 
this sympathy, and deemed it weakness; or 
perhaps in recurring to his first meeting with 
Fitzmaurice at Wori^ster his thoughts natu- 
rally glanced towards one of the few English 
noblemen who had risked their lives on that 
fatal fields for the King of Scots. When he 
next spoke it was of one of these; and the 
bloodthirsty fanatic again burst forth in his 
speech. 

*^ Know ypu that^the Earl of Derby is con- 
demned to die on the succeeding Wednesday ? 
So perish the foes of the Lord I" 
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" Come you from London then, Colonel 
Falconer, that you know this ? How go things 
there?" questioned Fitzmaurice to turn the» 
conversation, for his companion's triumph at , 
the death of another shocked him : he was too 
generous to rejoice in the fall of a foe, though 
he had foiight against that foe in the field of 
battle ; and the devotion of the gallant Derby, 
and his high minded lady should have secured 
to both the pity and admiration of their ene- 
mies, however those enemies might differ in 
opinion. 

Colonel Falconer could relate little more of 
the proceedings in London than his companion 
already knew, namely that Cromwell bad been 
received with almost regal honors ; and that the 
rumour spread apace of his aiming at greater 
authority, and the parliament's growing jealous 
thereat. 

After conversing ibr a few minutes longer 
on other subjects, Colonel Falconer, saying that 
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that he would not further detain him^ took a 
. friendly leave of Fitzmaurice, adding a hope 
that they should soon meet again, a hope in 
which his young companion most cordially 
joined. 

When Maurice turned to make his parting 
bow to Major Staoey that officer was no longer 
beside his cousin> and it then shot across his 
mind that he had left the court immediately 
after receiving a x^fly to the only question he 
had asked. 

" All the better/' thought the yoimg soldier, 
as he rode out of the town. " I like him not ; 
and with my own good will, we should never meet 
again. I mistrust and despise him; he pays 
court to his cousin and echoes his opinions, 
either from being too mean minded to hold any 
of his own ; or what I consider far more con- 
temptible, from motives of policy and self- 
interest, as being his nearest relative, and pro- 
bable heir. Yet Major Stacey stands high in 
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the world's estimation, and my judgment may 
be rashly formed. And Colonel Falcone — so 
grapd— so noble, where bigotry and party spirit 
mar not his better nature* He has suffered 
much in the late war both in health and fortune 
I have heard ; and is capable of making, indeed 
has made great sacrifices ; and so I can imagine. 
He would endure the stake with fortitude ; and 
yet be fretted at a difference of opinion. I was 
much struck with him at our first meeting — 
attracted towards him as it seemed by some 
mysterious sympathy. How sad to think that 
whilst he draws hb faith from the gospel, he 
founds his practice on the law, pasiBing so 
lightly by the loving precepts of the one, rest- 
ing and acting on the stem denimciations of the 
other. Alas ! that man should profess to love 
the Grod whom he hath not seen, yet ruthlessly 
persecute his brother man, made by, and alter 
the image of that merciful Being wh<»n he 
worships^ Alas f that with the words of our 
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Blessed Saviour in our mouths, we should have 
so little of his spirit in our hearts T 

So, as we have said» thought Maurice Fitz- 
maurice, turning his observation back on his 
own mind, like a true and therefore humble 
minded christian, to mark whether he himself 
did not sometimes err on this very point, for 
which he was blaming others. 

As he gtdned the rising ground bejoi^ Stone 
Henge, a party appeared before him in the far 
distance, which caught and rivetted his atten- 
tion. 

*^ No : I cannot be mistaken ; there go Fer- 
ringham. Mistress Laura Tichboume, and Mr. 
Hyde,^ exclaimed Fitzmaurice, setting spurs to 
lus horse, and galloping off in the direction 
taken by the party before him j but they were 
so far in advance, and moved on so quickly, 
that they were descending the hill which leads 
down into the little village of BoUestone, be- 
fore he succeeded in overtaking them'. 
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Hid pleasure at this unexpected rencontre 
was openly expressed ; but the answering cour- 
tesies of those whom he greeted so eagerly were 
neither as warm, nor as unembarrassed as he 
desired; and this apparent constraint both 
chilled and pained him* 

Mr. Hyde's vexation was evident, though he 
endeavoured to conceal it : whilst Laura Tich- 
bourne seemed graver than was her wont ; and 
gave but brief answers to his enquiries afler 
her healthy riding on as she did so with Mr^ . 
Hyde, after exchanging a glance with Henry, 
who, on his part, though he shook hands with 
his friend, looked red and confused. 

" I see I am not welcome even to you,'* said 
Fitzmaurice impetuously:. "I had hoped that 
my letter would — '* 

" It wus a capital letter, Maurice, and has 
done a great deal," replied Ferringham, inter- 
rupting him. But you should make some al- 
lowance for the tenacity, I must not say obsti-» 
L 5 
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nacy of women. The ladies feel hurt that you 
should pay allegiance to any but themselves ; 
and obey the conunands of others against their 
will and pleasure. I hty all the blaoote on the 
ladies, you see ; and have their permission so to 
do,''* he added with a forced laugh riding on bs 
he spoke, as if to prevent a lengthened conver- 
sation with his friend. 

" And do you uphold the ladies iu this unrea- 
sonable expectation, and that too against the 
tried companion ofyour whole life?" questioned 
Fitzmaurice indignantly.. 

" Now hush thee, rebel ! To ask such a ques- 
tion of me, who am a lover, bound to uphold 
my mistress's wisdom and power as above that 
of the council of state — the council of officers, 
and the parliament to boot," said Henry 
gaily, evidently anxious to avoid a grave dis- 
cussion. 

*^ Then the lover has superseded the friend ; 
and the affection of years has given place to the 
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affection of weeks," observed FItzmaurice re- 
proachfully. 

*^No, no, Maurice; nev^ believe that, how- 
ever we may differ," replied Ferringham 
warmly^ 

" Then why not answer my letter by pen, or 
in person ?" 

" That answer is on its way to you now, as I 
judge." 

" And what says it ?" questioned Fitzmaurice 
eagerly. 

" Why pretty much what I hinted just now ; 
namely^ that the ladies being considerably soft- 
ened by your letter, will I hope ere long rein- 
state you in their good graces ; but in the mean 
time I should advise your not only avoiding 
Heale House,, but likewise quitting the'][iieighj- 
bourhood." 

<' I am not in a mood to play slave to a wo- 
man's caprice. If I erred, let me bear the 
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blame ; if innocent^ let me not be counted guilty 
and banished as such," remarked Fitzmaurice 
proudly. 

"Nay, Maurice, if you rebel, I will have 
naught to do with you , and let who will plead 
your cause with the ladies, I wish you a good 
morning." 

" Stop, Henry, stop !" cried the agitated Fitz- 
maurice, laying his hand on his rein, and speak- 
ing in a strange and hollow tone. " Do you — 
do they cast me off for ever ?" 

" Good heavens 1 no Maurice. How could 
you think it? You shock me by the question, 
and that ghastly look. In time — in a few days 
I trust we shall all be as before." 

" Then why not now ?" asked his friend 
looking keenly into his face. 

" You are impatient — too impatient," answer- 
ed Henry turning away in some confusion. 
** You make no allowance for what the ladies 
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must have felt : — ^their terror at the search — 
the dreadful consequences that might have 
ensued." 

" But why this terror ? And what dreadful 
consequences could ensue, Charles Stuart not 
being there ? Mrs. Hyde showed no alarm." 

" But she and her sister have suffered much 
since on account of Mistress Edith EUerslie, 
who was taken dangerously ill the night after 
the search," replied Henry hurriedly, and with 
increasing embai;pssment. 

" Edith ill ! Edith dying 1 I must see her," 
exclaimed Fitzmaurice passionately, turning 
his horse's head towards Heale. 

" See Mistress Edith EUerslie ! That you 
cannot ; for she hath not left her couch this 
morning," cried Ferringham in great surprise, 
in his turn seizing his friend's bridle rein. 
" On what plea would you see her?" 

^^ On the plea that despite her coldness, and 
seeming change, I love her — love her truly. 
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Words dropped from her lips at our last meet- 
ing which must be explained ; and I withstood 
her prayers — ^her entreaties — her tears. Let 
her not die in anger with me I Let me see her 
once— only once ; and I will not force myself 
into her presence again. Deny me not this 
poor consolation. Loose your han(^ Henry — 
let me begone I'* exclaimed the impetuous lover, 
forgetting, at the momen^t, all but the danger 
of Edith. 

" Stop, Maurice^ and hear me,*^ cried his friend, 
amazed and perplexed. " She is better— nearly 
well; and would not see you if you called. 
Already this morning has she declined an inter- 
view with her — ^with Ca^itain Tooker j and she 
has given strict orders to be denied to alL" 

^' At least I can learn how she is at this 
monxent ; and send in a message.'^ 

" Which may not be delivered; or if de- 
livered, may oflfend," observed the vexed and 
bewildered Henry. " I never guessed at your 
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feelings ; and sincerely pity you. But what is 
to be done ? I fear her heart is another's." 

*^ I fear the same ; but would hear the truth 
from her own lips.," 

" This caniwt he to-<hiy: you must not go 
to Heale." 

" Cannot, and nxust not ! Who shall stay 
me ?" questioned Fitzmaurice impetuously, stri- 
ving, to free his rein from Henry's grasp. 

*^ Let us ride on aivd consult Laura ; she can 
best aid your wishes," observed young Ferring- 
ham, despairing of otherwise detaining the fiery 
lover; and adding to himself: — " I hope she 
may brbg Mm to reaaon, for I camxot." 

The proposition seemed reasonable, and 
Maurice agreed to the suggestion^ 

A very few steps brought them into the ad- 
joining village of Maddington, where resided 
Sir Edward Tooker> uncle, as we have said, to 
the handsome young cavalier of the same name. 

" I cannot enter here," said Fitzmaurice 
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drawing back with a deep flush, as they reached 
the large gates opening into the plot of ground 
in which stood the Manor House. 

" You may without scruple, for Captain 
Tooker is not here, but, to my certain know- 
ledge, many miles off; and I will persuade 
Mistress Laura, who I see has already entered 
the mansion, to speak with you in the porch. 
Wait my return," said Henry dismounting as 
he spoke. 

The house * which was built after the fashion 
of a former time, with gable ends, and stacks of 
tall chimneys, stood within a walled enclosure of 



• The adjoining villages of RolIestone» Shrewton and Mad- 
dington have been, since the writing of my tale, the scene of 
the most fearful flood ever remembered in that part of the 
world, the harrowing details of «vhich made known to the 
public through the newspapers, have touched the hearts of all 
who read them. The flood in this instance did not arise from 
the river, whieh is in Shrewton little more than a brook, but 
from the melted snow sweeping down into the village from the 
hills above. The houseless and destitute villagers found shelter 
for some weeks in the old Manor House at Maddittgton. 
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no great extent ; one side of which adjoined the 
church-yard. Within this enclosure were flow- 
ers, shrubs, and velvet lawns, with gravel walks, 
and a row of limes, whilst the ivy clustered 
round the walls, and the little birds that made 
their nests therein flew out and about with a 
happy restlessness, and a joyous fluttering 6f 
their outspread wings. 

The house is still standing, though threatened 
with immediate demolition ; but several of the 
rooms are uninhabitable — the garden broken up, 
and the ivy dying away. 

A broad gravel path led up from the large 
gates to what might be termed the front of the 
house, and passing through an open archway, 
not larger than a door, up a narrow flagged 
path, Fitzmaurioe found himself in the small 
porch, where his friend had bade him await the 
coming of Mistress Laura. He had not waited 
long, ere she made her appearance, looking a 
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little annoyed^ but still more gay and friendly 
than on their first meeting. 

"Edith Ellerslie— is she better? {Is she 
nearly well, as Ferringham would have me be- 
lieve ?" questioned the impetuous lover. 

*^ He would have you believe no more than 
the truth. Captain Fitzmaurice ; and you did 
wrong in doubting him. Edith, I trust, will 
be restored to perfect health in the course of a 
few days, if her recovery should not be retarded 
by the indiscretion of those, who would pass for 
her friends," said the lady pointedly. " A little 
would throw Ker back ; for she is still unequal 
to endure emotion." 

" But may I not see her, if only for five 
minutes ? I will not abide longer should she 
bid me depart," pkaded the eager Fitzmaurice, 
all crimson as he spoke. 

" Frankly and fi'eely, if I have my way, you 
shall not see her for five instants — that is not 
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now. Nay^ look not proud and offended. Captain 
Fitzioaurice ; fbr your friend's sake," and the 
lady blushed in her turn, " I will do what I can 
to serve you, though I must work in the dark, 
for till five minutes since I betieyed Edith at- 
tached, engaged to another; though words fell 
from her during her delirium, that shocked and 
puzzled me. Your feelings too were as little 
suspected ; and this knowledge may come too 
late ; had either trusted me it might have been 
better; but it is useless to say this now." 

" If you know of a certainty, madam, that 
Edith EUerslie is attached— engaged to another 
there ends the matter ; — and we meet no more. 
Deceive me not : let me know the truth !" 

" I know it not myself, Captain Fitzmaurice ; 
and therefore cannot reveal it to you," said 
L£((Ura compassionately, touched by his quiver* 
ing lip and ashy cheek. ^^ Nor dare I ask 
Edith the question just at present ; but believe 
that I have your interest at heart; and will 
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learn all I may at the first fitting moment ; ay, 
and plead for jqu too, should I deem it likely 
to promote your happiness. In return, you 
must pledge me your word not to come within 
three miles of Heale by night or by day ; and 
not to go galloping about over the downs, after 
a lover-like fashion, to waylay Edith, or cause 
her name to be discoursed of. Will you stand 
bound to this? I will offer no better terms; let 
you plead as you may ; so decide at once." 

" Since you will be so peremptory, madam, I 
can do no otKer than submit." 

" To a woman's caprice after all your boast- 
ing," added the lady with an arch smile, which 
caused Fitzmaurice to smile and colour too, 
since it showed that Henry had reported his 
words. *^ And peremptory quotha ! Why I 
came hither bent on playing the hard-hearted 
tyrant, and punishing a wicked rebel agsdnst 
female rule ; and — lo ! instead, here am I en- 
acting the tender-hearted maiden, and helping a 
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woebegone lover, for which I may hereafter win 
litde thanks from you or the lovely Edith ; but 
in truth I could not withstand your mournful 
looks.'.' 

^^ How long must tins suspense endure ? 
Make it brief if you do indeed feel pity as you 
say. • 

^^ It shall be as brief as all things will allow : 
—perhaps ten days." 

" Ten days — an age !" exclaimed Fitzmau- 
rice impetuously, "I must hear of her — see 
her before then." 

*^ Must I gallant sir? I allow no such word 
to be used to me," said the lady with the play- 
ful assumption of command. '^ Perhaps it may 
last but six days, perhaps but three ; but I will 
be bound to no time, since I must be guided by 
Edith's will and state of health ; and mind you, 
I know not as yet that she will see you at aU. 
Hear of her you shall, and that every day if 
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you keep the terma. Come not — send not to 
Heale ; and each moming ehail yott receive a 
message from thence; nay, I might permit you 
to return a line or so in reply, an you would 
prombe not to presume on the favour, and 
spoil a ream with thy idle follies. But you 
will grow impatient even with this — I know 
you will ; and go complaining to the larks and 
owls that thou art banished by Mistress Hyde 
and her cruel sister. Better go sojourn in some 
other spot for a few days." 

"That will I not," said Fitzmaurice, reso- 
lutely. " It is strange that all urge me to this, 
as if some heavy evil would faU upon me if I 
prolonged my stay," he added gloomily. 

" Be assured that all give you good coimsel ; 
but you are wilful I see, and as with a spoiled 
child) I must humour you in some things to 
guide you, for your own good in others. But 
whither go you now ?" 
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** To Heyteebury, madam, on a Mend's ser- 
vice ; but I return to night, and shall long for 
/the morning's message." 

" Better abide at Heytesbury tiH Monday, at 
the least ;" said the lady, shaking her head. 
" You wiU not ?-^Wdl then our agreement 
stands as it was, and I must be gone, or there 
is one who may be jealous. And see! our 
long and earnest discourse hath 'attracted atten- 
tion as it is," she added, glancing with a 
heightened colour towards the narrow acrhway 
at the further extremity of the flagged path. 

The eyes of Fitzmaurice were instantly 
turned in the same direction. A man Was 
standing in the archway — the next instant he 
was gone : — ^that man was Richard Hooper. 

" You seem distracted. Captain Fitzmaurice. 
Does that man's presence bode you any ill ?" 
asked Laura anxiously. 

" Not that I know of; but I never see him 
without a shudder. It is not present fear, but 
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the memory as it should seem, of some early 
terror, that creeps across me with a vague but 
startling power, and yet to my knowledge, till 
last week we never met.** 

" A fancy," said the lady much relieved. 
" Farewell 1 I will detain you no longer." 

" One word, fair Mistress Laura. A thousand 
thanks," said Fitzmaurice raising her hand, with 
the respectful gallantry common at that period 
to his lips. 

** I will imagine then," she replied withdraw- 
ing her hand, and turning to enter the house. 

" Will you say to Mistress Edith," began 
Maurice. 

" Nothing at present : presume not on my 
favor, or I stand not your friend," said the lady, 
holding up her finger in merry menace. 

" But your good sister. Mistress Hyde — ^she 
will, I trust," cried Maurice striving to detain 
her. . 

^' Do all that is just and kind. Have no doubts 
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on that point," said Laura again interrupting 
him, and closing the door behind her, to pre- 
vent further discourse. 

As Fitzmaurice stepped through the arch- 
way, which had so lately been darkened by the 
person of Hooper, he looked eagerly round ; 
but no one was in sight save Ferringham's 
groom, who was holding his horse, and he was 
standing at the further comer of the mansion, 
for the better convenience of holding converse 
with a pretty looking damsel, who was turning 
some linen put to bleach on the lawn before 
the kitchen windows, 

*^ Has any one passed in or out since I en- 
tered the porch ?" enquired Fitzmaurice of the 
groom, as he prepared to mount 

" No one, sir, save a footman of Captain 
Tooker's," replied the man. 

" That Hooper a footman of Captain Took- 
ers ! No wonder I disliked him at once," 
thought Fitzmaurice as he went on his way. 

VOL. n. M 
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" He has been set to mark my wanderings — 
perliaps to stop theml Then my rival is my 
secret foe^ as I suspected, in spite of that 
strange woman's denial." 

A logical reasoner might not have felt quite 
as certain upon this point as did the young sol- 
dier, who was apt to act from impulse, and from. 
rash judgments ; but no logical reasoner was at 
hand to discuss the subject, so Fitzmaurice con- 
tinued of the same opinion, as he rode on to- 
wards Heytesbury with a somewhat lightened 
heart, trusting, through the kindness of Laura 
Tichboume, to arrive at the truth concerning 
Edith, even though none of his other doubts 
should be solved. 

It was his intention to leave Mr. Woolmer's 
at an early hour, so that he might return to 
Amesbury before it grew dark ; but his pur- 
pose was thwarted by many trivial circum- 
stances, and the moon was riding high in a 
clear vault of grey as he reached the brow of 
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the hill overlooking Rollestone, where he had 
met the party from Heale on that same morn- 
ing. 

A far as Haddington^ he had found an escort 
in two sturdy fanners returning from War- 
minster market ; but he was now alone, and the 
remembrance of the woman's warning not to ride 
unattended by night, and the keen eyes of 
Hooper coming across him in quick succession, 
he spurred on his horse, thinking it might be«« 
prudent not to linger here, where hedges on ei- 
ther side afforded a convenient ambush. 

These hedgerows were past, and he was out 
on the open down pursuing the track, now a 
road, which led to Amesbury, when two pistol 
shots broke the stilness of night, and in a little 
dip before him, just at the foot of the next hill, 
he saw three men on horseback, all evidently 
engaged in deadly conflict : one striving to de- 
fend himself against the other two. 
M 3 
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Putting his horse to its utmost speed, he 
dashed on towards the combatants with the re- 
solution of joining the weaker party, holding 
that whether he might be in the right or the 
wrong, his foes were taking an unfair ad- 
vantage. 

On a nearer approach he could see that^ 
whilst the one who seemed the youngest, and 
from his dress, of the highest breeding, was de- 
fending himself against the larger ruffian in 
front, the second villain had wheeled round be- 
hind for the purpose of attacking him in the 
rear. 

Not a moment was to be lost — ^the raised 
sword gleamed in the moonshine ready ta^de- 
scend on the head of the youth, who fully oc- 
cupied in parrying the strokes of his powerful 
foe in front, saw not the threatened danger at 
his back. Fitzmaurice snatching a pistol from 
his holster, took as steady an aim as the speed 
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at wliich he was proceeding would permit He 
felt the risk of such a shot ; but the youth's 
death was certain if he delayed. 

The ruffian's extended arm sank powerless 
by his side ; and the sword fell from his nerve- 
less graspw 

" Thank heaven ! " exclaimed Fitzmaurice^ who 
had watched the effect of his shot with great 
anxiety, as, if it failed to hit the murderer, it 
would most probably strike the victim. Then 
shouting " To the rescue 1" he dashed on to- 
wards the combatants sword in hand, attacking 
the larger ruffian, who was pressing hard on 
the youth, with such skill and strength, that he 
deemed it most prudent to depart, whilst flight 
was yet in his power. Perhaps the soimd of 
other horsemen each moment coming nearer 
might have had some share in his decision. 

Wheeling suddenly round, ere his adversaries 
guessed his purpose, and seizing the bridle of 
his companion, who seemed scarcely able to sit 
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his horse^ far less to guide it, he galloped back 
up the road down which Fitzmaurice had just 
come, towards Rollestone, urging both horses 
with whip and spur to their utmost speed. 
This retreat, however, had not been so suddenly 
effected, but that Fitzmaurice had found time 
to recognize, notwithstanding the slouched hat 
and half-mask which he wore, the features of 
Richard Hooper. 

" So : it was not from mere curiosity that he 
listened beneath that arch, and my dislike is 
not a mere fancy," thought the young soldier 
as he looked after the ruffians, debating whether 
he should not pursue them and learn from their 
own lips who set them on ; though not a doubt 
remained in his own mind that their employer 
was Tooker — that their victim was to have 
been himself, though they had in mistake at- 
tacked another ; and that they were now gone 
to seek safety and shelter in or near Madding- 
ton. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE SECRET FOE. 247 

A few moments reflection showed the danger 
and consequent folly of pursuit. He had no 
means of reloading his pistol ; and save what 
he had seen in his ride> was totally unacquainted 
with the environs of Maddington, which would 
probably furnish good places for concealment 
and ambush to those whom he had thought of 
following. 

" I owe my life to you. Captain Fit^maurice," 
said the stranger whom he had defended, and 
who, unobserved, had been looking into his face 
for the last half-minute* 

"Ha! Master Jackson, is it you whom I 
have aided unwittingly?" exclaimed Fitz- 
maurice in surprise, shaking the hand extended 
towards him. 

" Ay, that is it, gallant Captain. Well for 
me that you put not off our meeting till the 
first of May, as was arranged when we parted 
at Stone Henge. I am no bad swordsman^ but 
two to one is hard odds ; and the ruffian in 
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front pressed so sorely upon me^ that I had no 
time to keep guard against him behind. I dub 
thee Captain of my body-guard*" 

** But how comes it that I meet you here. 
Master Jaekson? I thought you were going 
to the north when we parted," remarked Fitz- 
maurice, not more surprised at his presence 
than at his air of easy command, so different 
from his awkward embarrassment on their 
first introductioiv 

" Oh I I soon tired of the north," replied the 
youth with an air of levity, but not without 
some confusion, which confusion awakened 
strange suspicions in his preserver's mind. 

" So it should seem : and where lodge you 
now?" 

** Wherever I may : now here — ^now there. 
I am used to a wandering life, and can rough it 
with the best. You know not half my powers ; 
I can dance, sing, fight ; and woo so that no 
maiden shall say me nay. Ay, when hard put to 
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it, I have dressed mutton coUops with royalists^ 
and snufflcvl a sermon with Scotch Presbyte- 
rians. 

" It is like that your talents for fighting may 
be put to the test ere long, for I hear horsemen 
advancing at speedy who may belong to the 
brotherhood of those but just departed," ob- 
served Fitzmaurice gravely, displeased at the 
levity' of his companion's manner, aiud putting 
himself in a posture of defence as he spoke. 

" I trow they are friends," replied Master 
Jackson, restoring his sword to its scabbard as 
the horsemen drew near. 

" We heard shots, and were alarmed. Has 
your majesty been attacked ?" exclaimed the 
foremost cavalier in an anxious tone, reining 
up his panting steed beside Master Jackson, 

*^ Ay ! marry have I, Wilmot ; and you. not 
here to take part in the fray," replied the 
youth. 

" Your majesty would proceed alone, despite 
M 5 
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the entreaties of your faithful subjects. But I 
trust, my liege, you are not wounded," said the 
second cavalier, in a tone as anxious. 

" No, Captain Tooker ; thanks to this gentle- 
man I am all unhurt." 

Your Majesty I — my liege ! The truth 
flashed on the mind of Fitzmaurice at a thought. 
The doak worn by the whilome Master Jack- 
son, was the same colour as that which was 
usually worn by his rival. It was he then 
whom Edith had admitted on the tuesday night, 
and knew to be in the house on the day of the 
search ; and moreover Charles Stuart was the 
awkward looking serving-man from whom Mis- 
tress Hyde had so adroitly turned suspicion by 
her very politic, but not over gentle box on the 
ear. This then accounted for his being banished 
from Heale : — they feared he might discover 
the falsehood of the pretended alchymist, and 
become aware that Charles Stuart was still in 
the house; and this was why the cunning. 
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all seeing Frewen was to be kept at a dis- 
tance. 

And now that all this was made clear to 
Fitzmaurice, what course was he to pursue? 
The same difficulties were before him as on a 
former occasion. To connive at, or assist the 
escape of the king was treason to the common- 
wealth, whose hired soldier he was ; to denounce 
the poor, hunted fugitive was to. outrage his 
own generous feelings, and bring ruin, perhaps 
death on the hospitable family, who had shown 
him so much kindness, and lose Edith for ever ; 
for he doubted not that in that case she would keep 
her vow. It was a hard trial. Let him decide 
which way he would he saw nothing but woe 
and anxiety. 

Better have gone with Colonel Falconer as 
he desired — ^better have stayed at Heytesbury 
as Laura Tichbourne had advised — ^better have 
quitted the neighbourhood altogether, as that 
strange woman had urged — even bteter have 
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died by the shot of the assassin^ than be stand- 
ing as he stood there with the life of this poor 
hunted fiigitive king^ it might be resting on his 
word alone. The presence of his rival only 
rendered his situation the more painful. 

" I trust the danger which your Majesty has 
so happily escaped^ will induce more prudence 
for the future ; and greater care for a life so 
precious to thousands," observed Lord Wilmot 
earnestly. Had you Ijut tarried, my liege, five 
minutes for us, as we prayed you, this had not 
come to pass." 

" Tut, man I preach not to me of prudence, 
when thou knowest well that for vanity of that 
handsome face, not all the entreaties of all thy 
friends could induce thee to wear a disguise," 
replied the King impatiently. "Enough of 
thy sermonising, rather join with me in thanks 
to Captain Fitzmaurice for saving my life ; for 
to him do I owe it." 

" Fitzmaurice I" exclaimed Lord Wilmot 
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and Captain Tooker together, in accents of 
alarm. ** Better have been aided by any other. 
Your Majesty's life is not worth an hour's pur- 
chase, since he knoweth who you are." 

" Odd's fish, gentlemen, you will put me out 
of patience with these idle fears. He who hath 
just saved the life of a stranger at the risk of 
his own, will never betray his King." 

" You know not Captain Fitzmaurice, sire ; 
he is a red-hot roundhead," answered Wilmot 
in a low voice, looking anxious and perplexed. 

" Tut ! tut, man ! I am not to be rated thus 
like a truant schoolboy. I tell you Captain 
Fitzmaurice is a gallant soldier, and honorable 
man ; I am safe in his hands." 

" He is the friend of the regicide Cromwell, 
who slew your Majesty's noble father, and 
think not that having slain the parent they will 
spare the son," said Captain Tooker in an 
earnest whisper, adding in a still lower tone, 
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** knowing what he doth, the stake is Kfe — 
either his, or yours — ^the forfeit death." 

" I know him better, and will trust him," 
replied the King with the fi:ank confidence of 
youth.. " Captain Fitzmaurioe," he said, turn- 
ing to the young soldier, who was roused from 
his painful reverie by the address. *^ You 
fought Jbravely against me at Worcester — you 
have fought bravely for . me to-night ; a gene- 
rous victor can afford to pity and befriend a 
vanquished foe. Your gallant interference in 
my behalf^ whilst it preserved my life at the 
time, by making you acquainted with my real 
condition, might endanger it hereafter were 
you less honorable and high-minded ; but know- 
ing you to be such as you are, I feel assured 
that I may rely on your secrecy.'* 

Fitzmaurice wa^ touched by this confidence, 
and his cheek flushed and faded as he looked on 
the ground in silence. 
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Charles Stuart saw that he was moved, and 
proceeded; but the words he used were ill 
suited to win him whom he addressed. 

" You may- have fought with rebels ; but 
you will not betray your King ; and the time 
may come when that King shall have power to 
reward you nobly, though he has now neiAer 
wealth nor title to bestow. ** 

** There is no King of England ; and to the 
King of Scots I owe no fealty," answered Fitz- 
maurice firmly ; but with a flushed cheek. 

" Ay, but there may be a King of England 
soon. Give me but ten thousand English 
soldiers, and I would fight for the crown as at 
Worcester against Cromwell and all his host," 
exclaimed Charles Stuart with a sudden burst, 
forgetting every thing but his high hopes, and 
looking at « the instant as though the crown 
were in his grasp. 

" I pray your Majesty, to be more prudent 
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Think to whom you speak," whispered the 
anxious Wihnot, glancing with alarm at the 
kindling eye, and troubled look of the fiery, 
though generous young parliamentarian. 

" But there is no chance of this," continued 
the Kiug in a nxore sober tone, a little abashed 
at the just rebuke. ** At present I only seek 
safety in flight ; and should I ever reign, it 
must be through the will of my people ; then. 
Captain Fitzmaurice, shall rich rewards prove 
how highly I value your services." 

" I seek — I desire no rich rewards for what 
I have done — for what I may do — " replied 
Fitzmaurice indignantly. " You know me not, 
since you think to tempt me with rank and 
wealth. Pity might move me — ^riches never." 

" Then to that pity will I trust," said 
Charles Stuart quickly, changing his ground, 
but more from policy than shame at this re- 
proof, " Instead of betraying me into the 
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hands of my enemies^ you will wd me to leave 
the country. Count on my gratitude now, and 
hereafter." 

" Most heartily do I wish that your High- 
ness had quitted the Kingdom loiig since, as I 
believed ; — but — »" 

" Surely you will not betray me !" exclaimed 
the King, as Fitzmaurice pau;dng abruptly, 
again looked down, . 

" Your Majesty's life must not rest on the — 
but— of a. roundhead," cried Tooker hotly, 
snatching a pistol from his holster. 

" Hold ! on your aUegiance," exclaimed 
Charles Stuart. 

The command was too late ; before the 
words were uttered, the ball had sped on its 
fearful errand beyond the power of recall. 

Fitzmaurice reeled in the saddle, and then 
fell heavily forward on the neck of his horse, 
as the spirited animal, startled by the report 
and breaking away from those who would have 
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seized his bridle, gallops wildly across tbe 
plain. 

There was a moment*s silence, and each 
looked fearfully into the faces of the others, 
rendered more ghastly by the pale moonshine. 

" It is an evil deed ; and here, on this very 
spot, he saved my life. I would rather have 
lost all hope of regaining my crpwn than this 
should have happened," exclaimed the King 
with the generous feelii^s of youUi ; those 
better feelings not yet destroyed by long years 
of open profligacy. 

** Either he or your Majesty must have died," 
observed Captain Tooker, doggedly. 

" I know not that ; at least you should have 
heard him out. I hope no private enmity — no 
feeling of jealousy prompted the act," said the 
King rather severely ; for his quick wit had 
discovered the rivalry of Tooker and Fitz- 
maurice, which had escaped th^ observation of 
otherg. 
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** Is it by dark sugpicions and stem rebukes 
that your Majesty would reward the zeal of 
your devoted subjects ?" enquired Tooker, 
moodily. 

"Heaven forefend! for never was king in 
the fulness of his power more nobly served 
than I have been in the meanness of my desti- 
tution. But there may be rarfmess as well as 
zeal^ and I fear this act is a proof of it. At 
least let us follow and offer what aid we may." 

*^ Your pardon^ my liege ; but this must not 
be ; you have been attacked once already : who 
shall say that there may not be more ruffians 
prowling about ? Your life is our first care," 
said Wilmot resolutely. " Let me but see you 
safe at Heale, I will then search out this 
wounded roundhead ; and, if living, afford him 
what aid can be offered with safety to all. To 
join in the search would endanger your Majesty, 
and little advantage your enemy." 

So too said Captain Tooker; and Wilinot 
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seizing his rein and setting off in a gallop 
towards Heale^ the King, though somewhat 
reluctantly, gave up th^ point. 

No traces of Fitzmaurice or his horse could 
be discovered when Capt^n Tooker recrossed 
the downs on his return to Haddington ; and 
nothing had been seen or heard of either at 
Amesbury, when enquiries were made there on 
the succeeding morning. 

Mistress Laura Tichbounie, on learning from 
her messenger, whom she had dispatched ac- 
cording to promise^ that he was not at the Lord 
General, coucluded that he had taken her 
advice, and remained at Heytesbury; and so 
likewise thought young Ferringham; neither 
knowing anything of his rencontre with the 
King on the down, his Majesty, at the earnest 
entreaties of Wilmot and Tooker, engrgii.g to 
keep silence on the subject. 

A little before dawn on tlie following mon- 
day, the 13th of October, exactly one week after 
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Charles's first arrival at Heale, the side door of 
that mansion, by which he had entered on the 
night of the preceding tueeday, was cautiously 
opened ; and a female, after glancing anxiously 
round, was joined from within by a tall, swarthy 
youth enveloped in a dark cloak. Threading 
the paths in the pleasure-grounds with noiseless 
steps, the lady leading the way, they reached a 
wicket leading out on the down, beside which 
stood Colonel Philips with two horses. 

The lady was Mistress Hyde — the youth 
whom she guided the King. 

" Farewell ! madam ; but I trust only for a 
time. When next we meet, I hope to bid my 
noblb hostess and her sister welcome to White- 
hall; and there are none whom I shall hold 
more honoured guests at court," said Charles, 
with touching courtesy, " I owe you more than 
words can tell ; and not you only, but a host 
beside, who have risked life and wealth to aid a 
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fugitive, who has but thanks to pay their 
loyalty. I must regain my kingdom ere I die, 
if only to reward such rare devotion." 

** My sister and myself will ever pray it may 
be so ; nay, we will think it must be so ; for 
God will not permit the wieked to hold rule. 
Our rightful king shall reign— our holy Church 
rise up again in fuller power — fuller glory," 
replied Mistress Hyde, bending her knee before 
her sovereign. I 

" Nay, madam, nay, as yet I can be scarcely 
called a King, and must wave ceremony ;" 
permit the freedom of a friend ; and stay- 
ing the lady in her purposed homage, with j 

respectful gaUantry, he pressed his lips upon her ' 

brow. " Bear to your sister my best thanks — i 

best wishes : the same to Mistress Edith Eller- 
slie," he iidded with a saddened look, for he 
knew that she was ill in her chamber ; and the 
thought of Fitzmaurice clouded his hopes, and 
damped his spirits, which had before been high 
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at the prospect of escape^ knowing that Colonel 
Philips, and other loyal subjects had provided 
all things for his safety. 

But how could h6 hope for a prosperous 
journey, when the death of his preserver might 
be laid to his charge ? He had guessed the en- 
mity of Tooker, and should have guarded 
against it. And Edith too — who had been so 
devoted to his service : — would not this news 
of Fitzmaurice when it reached her ears cause 
her another, deeper pang ? He could only guess 
this, never having named him to her; but there 
were sufficient grounds for regret in the loss of 
his generous preserver without further conside- 
rations. At the instant, he would have given 
half his kingdom had it been in his power, to 
have recalled Fitzmaurice to life; but these 
feelings of pity and compunction soon passed 
away ; for he was not one to suflfer his spirits to 
be long depressed by such considerations. Ha- 
bits of debasing profligacy and heartless ex- 
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travagance, blighted tbe more generous blo6* 
soms of bis youths and he who now so deeply 
regretted the open death of one, who perished 
by the over aseal of an adherent, soon learnt, not 
only to approve of assassination in others, bat 
himself to bribe and favour assassins. 

Alas for the stability of human virtue ! He 
who prays not for grace to support him in the 
time of trial, falls a prey to the tempter, who 
knows how to lure the heart to sin. 

A few more parting w^ords and parting 
thanks ; and then the king rode off with Colonel 
Philips, leaving his kind-hearted hostess still 
gazing after him with tears in her eyes, and pray- 
ers for his welfare and restoration in her heart. 
Her^sovereign was in adversity, and she could 
not — she would not believe that he either was, 
or ever could become an ingrate to his friends — a 
despiser of his God — a witty and good-tem- 
pered, but heartless volupluary. 

The King and Colonel Philips were soon 
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after joined by Liord Wilmot and Colonel Gun- 
ter ; and sleepiBg that night at Hambledon, at 
the house of Mistreds Sjmons, the sister-in- 
law of the latter^ the whole party proceeded on 
the following morning to Brighton. 

On the 15 th, the King and Lord Wilmot 
sailed from Shoreham in a hired vessel, belong- 
ing to Captain Tattersal ; and the next day 
landing at Fescamp, went on to Bouen, and 
thence to Paris, which he entered on the 30th 
of the same month in a style befitting his rank, 
accompanied by his mother, the Dukes of York, 
Orleans, and others. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 



In a small^ low room> with bare rafters above^ 
rough boards beneath ; and no window> unless 
one pane of glass inserted in the sloping roof, 
might be held to deserve the name ; on a hard 
truckle bed, lay one in the prime of youth, 
with his eyes closed in sleep ; and the wan hue 
of death on his thin and sunken cheeks. It 
was a ghastly sight to look on the sick man as 
he lay in that rude, dark chamber, with one 
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skinny hand stretched out on the coarse cover- 
let, whilst the other rested beneath his head, 
from which streamed forth a profiision of 
waving curls, now matted and duU, instead of 
bright and glossy as in bygone days. 

By the side of this lowly bed, sat an aged 
woman ; aged as it seemed, by suffering still 
more than years ; who ever and anon look* 
ed anxiously • upon the sleeper ; and then 
rocked backwards and forwards in her low 
chair, with a hurried, restless motion that told 
her mind was ill at ease. 

The worn out sleeper was Maurice Fitz- 
maurice — ^the lonely watcher, the strange wo- 
man, whom he had met on the down; and 
again in the wood ; and so had he laid, and so 
had she watched, day aftei* day— liight after 
night for nearly three weeks, during the whole 
of which time her wounded charge had been 
either delirious, or in a state of stupor, which 
N 3 
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had prevented his knowing either where he 
was, or what had befallen him. 

He was not the first wounded man whom she 
had tended in these troublous times ; and her 
skill in medicine, though not great, was suffici- 
ent to show her that the crisis had arrived; 
and that the heavy slumber of him, whom she 
hod so tenderly and anxiously watched, was 
either the precursor of immediate dissolution* 
or the blessed harbinger of health and strength* 
The sleeper breathed more loudly, and 
ceasing her rocking motion, the old woman 
leant over the bed with an anxious look, whilst 
her thin lips moved as if in prayer. She lifted 
one of the matted locks, murmuring as she did 
so, " I should have cut them off, but I durst 
not touch a curl, for their waving gold was 
like his angel mother's, as she came to me in 
my madness, speaking peace and pardon." 

She gazed on the hollow cheek ; — the fever 
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flush was gone. She laid her bony fingers on 
his brow, so softly that it was scarcely more 
than the light fanning of a feather; and a 
gleam of joy came into her hollow eye ; and a 
burst of thankfulness rose to her lips as she did 
so. The parched — ^the burning feel was gone ; 
there was a gentle moisture on the skin ; and 
the sleeper's breathing grew more regular. 

'* My prayer is heard I he will live ! he will 
live!" said the lonely watcher, clasping her 
hands in fervent gratitude. 

Two hours more did she sit by his side, silent 
and almost motionless, fearing to stir lest she 
should wake the sleeper, who opening his eyes 
at length with a deep drawn sigh, as though 
some lovely vision had departed with his 
slumber, looked anxiously round the mean 
apartment, half raising himself upon his elbow 
that he might gain a better view. . 

" Where am I ?" he asked in a feeble voice 
as that watchful woman stole to his side. 
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** In safety ; and with friends. Ask no more 
till jour strength return," siud his nurse in 
gentle tones. 

Heedless of this caution, Fitzmaurioe would 
have heaped question upon question, but over- 
come with faintness from even this slight exer- 
tion, the words never passed his lips; and the 
dizzy head sank back on the pillow. 

After administering restoratives, and arrang- 
ing the bed for the greater comfort of the sick 
man, the woman departed, and a whispering, as 
of two persons conversing in the apartment 
beneath, mingled with the dreams of the 
sleeper. 

The next day brought such an increase of 
strength, that Fitzmaurioe again endeavoured 
to learn from his nurse where he was, and how 
he had come thither ; but he sought in vain to 
gain information on either subject. 

The old woman was peremptory and obsti- 
nate : — a week hence if he improved in health. 
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as she hoped, and disobeyed not her orders, she 
would answer all such questions, as it was fit- 
ting should be answered ; but this was all to 
which she would pledge herself; and even this 
was accompanied by an entreaty, it might be 
almost said a command, to make no needless 
noise in his chamber, for his very life depended 
on his living being unknown ; and those might 
come to the house, who would work him harm 
should they know of his being there. Send 
letter or message to his friends she would not : 
at the risk of her own life she had nursed him, 
as if he had been her son ; and he must bide 
her time. 

7oo weak to sit up for more than ten minutes 
together, Fitzmaurice saw that it was of no use 
to contend : and though vexed at her obstinacy, 
he could not forbear a smile at the tone of 
command she assumed. 

" And will you not even tell me your own 
name, since you will tell me nothing else ?" 
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^* And what can the name of a poor old 
woman like me matter to one like you ? Do 
the great ones of this earth care for the names 
of the weeds on which they tread ?" she answered 
bitterly. 

^' Nay, good dame, but I am not a great one 
of the earth ; and I trust not ungrateful," re- 
plied Fitzmaurice kindly. 

" Thou knowest not what thou art, or mayest 
be ; and boast not of thy gratitude till thou 
hast had it tried. It may be that I have nursed 
the serpent, which shall sting to death the 
breast that cherished it." 

" Think not so hardly of me," said Maurice 
earnestly. 

" Then wherefore seek to know my name ?" 
she questioned moodily. 

" That, I may use it in my prayers at 
night and mom; and call down blessings on 
it." 

** And wilt thou pray for me — and mine ? 
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pray that our hearts may truly turn unto the 
Lord ?'* cried the old woman eagerly. 

" That will I, and most fervently." 

" Then call me Hagar ; that will suffice. 
— But mind you, pray not for me alone ; but 
for my kindred too." 

" And you, good Hagar— you must pray for 
me." 

" For you ! You are the only one at times 
for whom I dare to pray : yet if you knew me 
as I am, you would reject my prayers. But lie 
you down, and rest, that you may leave this 
place the sooner." 

Never had wounded man a more attentive 
nurse : she would watch his every movement — 
anticipate his every wish, as far as lay in her 
power — smooth down his pillow — hold the cup 
to his parched lips ; and soothe him when in 
pain with gentle words, as mothers soothe their 
babes, rarely leaving his room by day, except 
to prepare his food, which was ever that best 
N 5 
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suited to an invalid. How she obtained thia 
was a mystery, for the bleating of sheep, and 
an occasional murmur in the chamber below, 
were the only soimds he ever heard. 

The woman's greatest delight seemed to be 
the watching his countenance, and drinking in 
his words when he spoke of the mercy of God 
to sinners who turned to him with their whole 
hearts ; but on such occasions, though she had 
herself led. to the conversation, deploring that 
she had no copy of the holy volume there, she 
woxdd occasionally start up and quit the cham- 
ber, as though some painful wound had been re- 
opened by the words of the speaker, and amid 
all her care and tenderness, there mingled at 
times a startling wildness — and tone of com- 
mand that told of a shattered intellect, and 
naturally haughty spirit. 

With neither books nor friends to divert his 
mind the thoughts of Maurice dwelt more fix- 
edly on his present situation, but by no think- 
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ing could he arrive at a clear conclusion as to 
the means by which he had been transported to 
this lowly chamber. He knew that he had been 
dangerously wounded by his rival — there were 
signs and sufferings sufficient to convince him 
of that : — he knew that after he had been shot, 
he had clung to his horse's neck to prevent his 
falling, and this was all he knew till he awoke 
and saw that strange, mysterious woman sitting 
beside him< The interim appeared a chaos of 
sharp pains — ^lovely visions ; and horrid fancies 
wx)ven into a mass of confusion, from which no- 
thing distinct could be extracted. 

" The week has passed. I have been very 
patient, and am very strong; so^now, good Ha- 
gar, you must answer all my questions," said 
Fitzmaurice, starting up from his chair to meet 
the old woman, as she entered his room. 

*^ Be patient yet a little while ; wait till thou 
art stronger," replied the woman^ looking trou- 
bled at his remark. 
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" No, no : I have been patient long enough. 
The week is over, for I have counted every 
hour as it passed slowly away ; and, as for 
strengthr— how can I gain more of that in this 
close chamber ? Were I out beneath a healthy 
sky, I could walk miles. Come sit you down 
and answer my questions, for I will be ruled in 
this matter no longer." 

^^ So it seemeth, and I must submit," said 
Hagar sadly. " But bear in mind, I only said 
that I would answer all such questions as it was 
fitting should be answered : you must not press 
me to reply against my wilL" 

" That will depend upon how liberal you 
prove in speech, good Hagar : — so to ,begin 
Where am I? and how came I hither?" 

" I brought you to this lonely cottage on the 
plain." 

"You brought me hither? Not alone!" 
exclaimed Fitzmaurice in surprise. 

" Perhaps I had some help — ^that matters 
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not : — It was my will that ordered — ^my hands 
that aided in the doing it'' 

" Wilt thou not tell who gave thee help ?" 

" He is unknown to thee ; and the telling 
his name would do thee no good. I found thee 
on the plain, bleeding and senseless — bound up 
thy wound — conveyed thee hither ; and nursed 
thee with the utmost care.** 

" That last at least is true, good Hagar ; and 
I owe thee much. But might I ask how it so 
chanced that thou wert out upon the down that 
very night?" 

" Perchance I went to save, a headstrong 
youth, who in despite of all my warning, would 
ride forth alone. ** 

" Ha ! then you knew that evil was in- 
tended. How came you by this knowledge ?" 

" Women have eyes and ears as well as men. 
Ask me no more upon this subject now." 

" It hath been said, women have tongues, as 
well as eyes and ears," observed Fitzmaurice 
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dnljr. Much evi] hath been said of woman- 
kind by evil men, who do but spend the venpm, 
bom in their own sinful hearts : you should not 
join in this^ for you have felt a woman's care in 
sickness, and know woman's worth." 

*' It is a just rebuke," answered the youth 
with an ingenuous blush. " But from whom 
did you hear of the wrong intended me ? 
Surely not from Richard Hooper himself? If 
you know aught of him, I pray you tell me." 

" I know none of that name," answered the 
woman steadily. 

" Indeed I then my foe proposed to strike the 
blow himself; and the first attack was not in- 
tended for me, as I have hitherto supposed. 
Can this be true ? 

" Thou talkest riddles, youth," remarked the 
woman with a troubled look. " How should I 
know whom thou mayest choose to call thy ' 
foe?" 

" May choose to call my foe — this is evasion 
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dame. Did you not yourself warn me against 
this secret foe ?" 

" Which secret foe ? I named no name," re- 
plied the woman, striving to stay and conceal 
her rising emotion. 

"Which secret foe? He who would have 
taken my life in the wood but for you : — ^he 
who sought it again the other night." 

" His name ?" questioned the woman eagerly^ 
her pale cheek growing paler as she spoke. 

" Tooker," replied Fitzmaurice, looking keenly 
at the questioner^ 

" You may be deceived," said Hagar more 
calmly, evidently relieved by the reply. 

** Deceived ! — that cannot be. Have I not 
marked his enmity from my first coming hi- 
ther ? Heard I not his words that night in the 
wood ? Bear I not about me the marks of the 
wound inflicted by his hand ?" 

" His hand ! Did he fire that shot ?" ques- 
tioned the woman with more than her former 
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trembling eagerness. " Do you know it for oer- 
tain ? Say it again ! Swear it ! Swear it T' 
She continued with passionate vehemence, 
grasping his arm and gazing wildly into his 
face. " Swear it, and I will bless you 1" 

" I could swear to it if needfuL But why this 
sudden emotion ?" enquired Fitzmaurice in his 
turn surprised. 

" Then he has one crime less to answer for. 
Thank God I Thank God ! Tliis is a great 
mercy;" exclaimed Hagar passionately, clasp- 
ing her hands in thankfulness, then spreading 
them before her face to conceal the tears that 
burst forth against her will. 

"What is the meaning of this?" questioned 
the bewildered Fitzmaurice in soothing tones. ^ 

" Ask me not now : hereafter you may know 
alL Your words have removed a weight from 
my soul that was pressing me down to the 
grave; and yet those words are beyond my 
understanding. Where met you with Captain 
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Tooker ? And (Jid you not promise me to have 
no contest with him ?" 

" I had no contest with him ; not a word had 
passed between us when he fired." 

" This is strange 1 I must know all particu- 
lars^" said Hagar, anxiously, 

" Only such as I deem it fitting to reveal," 
replied Fitzmaurice with a ^mile ; " You have 
eyes and ears, and need not the telling of a 
tongue." 

" I ask not from mere curiosity," observed 
the woman proudly, adduig more earnestly, 
^'You know not how this silence may mar 
your future prospects. Methinks I have given 
suflSicient proof of my good-will towards you." 

"That have you, good dame, for which 
receive my best thanks; but I have been so 
entangled in mysteries ever since my arrival in 
these parts, that I am sometimes tempted to 
doubt my own identity. I must have answers 
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to some few more questions ere I can answer 
you, lest my words should involve others in 
difficulty. Has aught been heard of Charles 
Stuart?" 

" He landed in France about a month since ; 
four days, as I think, afler you were brought 
hither." 

** What I do you mean that I have been here 
near a month?" 

** That truly have you, till the last week un- 
conscious of what you said or saw, raving of 
many things — Charles Stuart — Edith EUerslie 
— ^Mistress Hyde, of Heale — Captain Tooker 
and others." 

« What said I of all these ?" asked Fitzmaur 
rice, colouring. 

" Folly enough, where Mistress Edith was 
concerned," replied the woman drily. 

" But what said I of others ? The ravings 
of delirium should not be brought as a charge 
against any," observed Fitzmaurice anxiously. 
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*^ They shall never be repeated by me to the 
hurt of any one," replied the woman, meeting 
his searching gaze without shrinking. 

" I thank you heartily. I should be grieved 
if my words endangered others." 

** Take care that your own acts do not en- 
danger yourself. It is little fitting that the 
friend of Cromwell, a pious youth of the Com- 
monwealth, should consort so much with pro- 
fligate cavaliers and malignants. But for the 
bright eyes of a falsehearted royalist maiden, 
you would never have come into these parts or 
run these risks. Did I not bid you depart at 
once, and warn you that she loved another, and 
would work you woe ?" 

" But it is possible that she may not love 
another," said Fitzmaurice, reddening. 

" Then . double shame upon her, for her 
double perjury — false to you, and now false to 
her husband." 
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" Husband ! What mean you ?" cried Fitz- 
maurice with glaring eyes. 

" That Mistress Edith Ellerslie was married 
this day week to Captain Tooker." 

Fitzmaurice spoke not ; but the w^hole face 
became of a livid hue; and he sank back with a 
hollow groan into the chair from which he had 
started the instant before. 

Bitterly blaming herself for telling the tale 
so abruptly, the woman sought by every means 
in her power to remedy the evil consequences 
of her want of caution. She held a cordial to 
his lips — ^she bathed his brow — she chafed hia 
hands, saying kind and comforting things as she 
did so ; such as a tender nurse would say to one 
committed to her charge ; but Maurice neither 
heard her words, nor marked her endeavours. 
The body, weakened by long suffering, yielded 
before this shock to the mind ; and it was some 
time ere he was sufficiently recovered to resume 
the conversation. 
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Hagar would havcf deferred all explanation 
till another day, but he was peremptory ; and 
she found herself compelled to submit. His 
manner had undergone a complete and sudden 
change ; instead of being frank and cheerful as 
before, he was stem and moody, speaking with 
a steady voice ; but such a voice that it shocked 
and startled the hearer. It was as if the hope 
— the joy — the buoyancy— the brightness of 
youth had parsed away in an instant and for 
ever ; and had been replaced by the doubt — the 
suspicion — the sternness, and darkness of a 
wronged old age. His face too was wan and 
haggard; and his once beaming, merry eye, 
had a cold, keen look of scrutiny, as though he 
suspected all. 

" Are you quite certain that Mistress Edith 
Ellerslie is married to Captain Tooker ?" he en- 
quired a slight shiver being the only perceptible 
sign of emotion. 

" Quite certain : the whole bridal party left 
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Heale on the monday fbr^Wilton; and one on 
whom I can rely saw them there made man and 
wife." 

'^ It is enough I we will name her no more^" 
said Fitzmaurice sternly. " Since you know all 
things, where is Captain Ferringham ?" 

** He went with the bridal party; and may 
be with the malignants still, since none have 
returned to Heale." 

" Did he attend the wedding ?" 

" Ay ; and stood next the bride, looking as 
gay as did the bridegroom himself." 

" And yet he knew my feelings — knew me 
wounded, and perhaps dying. All, all deceive I" 
murmured Fitzmaurice sadly; then resuming 
his former sternness, he proceeded with his 
questions. 

" Why did not the wedding take place at 
Heale?" 

" Some say because the presbyterian minister 
there is no friend to the family." 
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" Were no enquiries made after me by those 
atHeale?" 

*' There were some fevr, and careless ques- 
tions asked at Amesburj, but that was all, and 
the report came from Heale that jou were gone 
away, and none knew when you would return." 

'^ And my honest servant, know you aught 
of him?" 

" He has departed, no one knows whither." 

" And my poor horse, saw you aught of him, 
when you found me on the plain ?" 

" There was no horse near you then ; but we 
heard the sound of horse's hoofs in the distance, 
and hastened to bring you hither, lest your foes 
should find you." 

" I thank you for your care, good dame ; but 
you had better have let me die; I have no 
more to live for now." 

*^ Shall we receive good at the hands of the 
Lord, and shall we not also receive evU? He 
saved thee in thy childhood, providing thee 



Digitized by 



Google 



288 THE 8ECBET FOE. 

with kind and pious instructors — ^thrice hath He 
saved thee since^ ahnost by miracle ; and wilt 
thou turn against Him now^ because He chastens 
thee in love, and thereby saves thee from a 
false friend, and falser mistress ?" said Hagar 
solemnly. 

" No,no ! it is foul sin to murmur ; and Irepent 
me of my evil words, and evil thoughts. But 
the Lord's hand is heavy on me now, I pr^y Him 
make it lighter. Sickness and suffering I could f 
well have borne ; but falsehood-r-and from those ( 
I loved I one the dear friend of early youth- 
It is a sore temptation — a hard trial ; but His * 
will be done," said Maurice humbly, bowing j 
his head to hide the starting tear. ^^ It was but i 
yesternight I blamed myself for rarely thinking 
of these hourly blessings ; and now I only think 
I only feel I have lost alL But leave me, woman ; 
I would be alone — would pray for strength to 
bear. I that but yesterday talked glibly of a 
christian's duty, now need to read the lesson to 
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myself The tongue may speak, and yet the 
heart remained unnuveed. But stay — one in- 
stant stay. I cannot linger here — I hate the 
place — I must away by dawn ta morrow. 
Away! away! where I shall never see those 
false ones more." 

" I will not detain you here one instant 
longer than is needful for your safety ; but I 
must fix the hour of your departure," said 
£bgar gently. 

" Safety I This is a vain excuse. His king 
is saved — his bride is won — his foe is shot. 
Bven he can need no more." 

" Again I repeat thou knowest not what thou 
talkest of," said Hagar impatiently. " But tell 
me what passed on that fatal night ; and then I 
may give thee a plainer answer." 

Fitzmaurice did as she desired, only avoiding 
all mention of having met the king before at 
Heale ; but as the woman kept her face averted 
during the relation, there was no opportunity of 
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telling the effect produced by his words, sare 
from a deep sigh, amounting ahnost to a groan, 
that broke from her lips, as he closed his ac- 
count of his encounter with the ruffians. 

** I will provide for your departure as soon as 
may be," she said as he ceased speaking. ** But 
whither would you go ?" 

" To London first. My leave of absence, 
granted by the Lord General himself, extended 
only to a month ; and that is more than passed. 
I must excuse myself to him, then go where 
duty calls : I care not whither now — I am alone 
amid the crowd.'* 

" Speak not so sadly, youth : — ^there is great 
good — ^great blessing yet in store for thee — 
perchance a happy home." 

" Home ! Ah ! woman, tell me of my kin- 
dred. Link me to some one living being whom 
I may dare to love, if you would ever have me 
smile again : I entreat — I implore you." 

** Not now, not now," said the woman hurri- 
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edly^ turning away. *^ I have your promise not 
to question me upon this head. Go up to 
London as you say ; and I may meet you there." 

** Within two months, good dame : one 
month has passed." 

^* Well, if it must be so," said Hagar with a 
sigh. But rest you now upon your bed ; and hope 
for better times. You are too young to despond— 
you have no fearful sin upon your mind, drag- 
ging you down when you would fain mount up( 
to heaven : you have not borne this weary weight 
upon your soul for years." 

For some time after Hagar's departure Fitz- 
maurice leant with his throbbing temples on the 
small table before him, communing with his 
God, and his own heart. He spoke no word — 
he uttered no groan ; but at times his whole 
frame was shaken by convulsive shudderings, 
then calmed again into a marble stillness. 

When at length he looked up the struggle 
was over: the face was pal^ — ^fearfully pale; 
o 3 
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but a look of christian resignation had succeeded 
to the sternness of pride and wrath. 

He had no hope of rest that night ; but he 
laid down on his lowly couch as Hagar had bade 
him, to gain what strength he could for his 
purposed journey. He was mistaken — sleep 
fell upon him, though he had hoped it not ; a 
refreshing sleep with no evil dreams, till mingl- 
ing with that sleep, and then disturbing it, came 
up the sound of voices from below, not the soft 
whispering that he had often heard before ; but 
louder tones — tones that were never heard, or 
even thought of without a shudder, and a creep- 
ing awe. 

Was he still slumbering? Was it a dream? 
He leant upon his elbow and listened more at- 
tentively. It was no dream : — he could not be 
mistaken. It was the voice of Richard Hooper, 
who was conversing with Hagar in the chamber 
beneath. She had said that she knew no such 
person. Could she then too be false ? Could 
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she who had nursed him with so much care, in- 
tend to yield him up to the assassin? His 
friend — his mistress had proved false— and why 
not Hagar ? 

He had no weapon wherewith to defend him- 
sel, for his strange hostess had never restored 
his sword, saying, when questioned, that it 
needed cleaning. 

The only way of communication between the 
lower apartment, and that which he occupied 
was through a trap door in the floor of the 
latter, which Hagar always closed carefully af- 
ter her, whilst standing on the ladder which 
led into the room beneath, removing the ladder 
itself, as Fitzmaurice judged from the noise, 
though he had asked no questions on the sub- 
ject ; but whether this was done for the purpose 
of securing him from escape or intrusion was 
doubtful — ^perhaps from both. 

But though he could not descend to the 
ground floor without the woman's aid, there 
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was a hole in one of the boards which would 
enable hun to hear all that was said, and see all 
that was passing there. 

Creeping softly to the spot, and stretching 
himself at full length above it he applied his 
eye to the chink. 

That part of the lower room immediately 
below the trap-door was partitioned off by a rude 
boarding for the purpose of forming a sleeping 
apartment, and by the door which led into it, 
sat Hagar herself, with a solitary candle before 
her, engaged in mending part of a woman's 
raiment ; whilst nearly opposite, and in the full 
glare of the fire, sat Richard Hooper, with an 
air of ease, as though at home ; and with a 
sinister expression on his dark, coarse features. 

" Your broth is boiling over," he remarked, 
just as Fit2;maurice looked down, pointing to a 
saucepan that stood close to the fire. 

** Put it back,'' replied Hagar coldly, without 
discontinuing her work, 
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The mw darted a keen^ unamiable look at 
the speaker — hesitated an instant^ as if doubtful 
whether to obey or not, then without further 
comment lifted the saucepan, fuid looked 
within. 

" A savoury mess ! I knew r*ot that you fed 
so daintily, good mother ; or should pay you 
more frequent visits," he observedin a mocking 
tone. ** What hidden treasure have you 
found, since you will never take gold^ from me, 
yet always seem rich?" 

■ " The aged require more nourishing food 
than the young; and the industrious live where 
spendthrifts starve," said Hagar rebukingly; 
yet Fitzmaurice could see that the hand which 
held the needle shook. 

" Give me a basin or horn spoon, good 
mother; and I will try your cooking, to see 
how the industrious live." 

** Take either or both from yon shelf; but 
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be quick and begone^ for it is growing late, and 
I need rest." 

" Ay, late indeed I said the rujffian in reply, 
vexed as it seemed, at her not rising to give 
him what he asked for, and pulling out a watch 
which could scarcely have been honestly ob- 
tained by one in his station. ** So let the broth 
cool till my work is done," he added, rising as' 
he spoke, and approaching the woman. 

' " Go and do what thou hast to do then ; and*" 
leave me to sleep. Good night !" replied 
Hagar retaining her seat, and endeavouring, as 
Fitzmaurice thought, to calm some growing 
fear. 

** Thou hast bade me do it ; and I will obey 
thee," said Hooper, with a horrid smile, that 
made his mother shudder. ^^Let me pass, I 
would look in that chest which I begged thee 
to keep for me." 

" Not to-night ; it is full late for honest folks 
to be abroad ; away ! I woiild bar the door." 
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** Let honest folks go to rest when they will ; 
but I must look over some things in that cham- 
ber first." 

" Some other time^ but not to-night. I tell 
you I am weary." 

" And so am I, good mother — of your whims. 
You rate me if I come not — you rate me if 
I come, giving me sorry welcome, and bidding 
me depart." 

" Go now ; and come at a more seasonablQ 
hour." 

" That will not suit me, mother. Come, let 
me pass !" he exclaimed more roughly. 

" That will I not to-night. Begone 1" 

" Not till my purpose be accomplished." 

" What purpose ?" asked his mother sternly. 

^*To win gold," he replied with a low, 
chuckling, fiendish laugh. 

" Perish thy gold I Wouldst thou sell thy 

soul for gold?" 

" Ay, that would I. Soid upon soul if I 
o 5 



Digitized by 



Google 



298 THE SECRET FOE. 

had them^ for a gold piece each; if I could 
make no better bargain." 

** Spare me such words, my son. Bethink 
thee of the God who hears such blasphemy 1 
Kepent thee of thy sins — begone, and I will 
pray for thee," exclaimed the wretched mother, 
clasping her hands in agony. 

** Tut, tut ; I am not to be scared from my 
purpose by all the canting of all the saints in 
Christendom. Let me pass I " cried Hooper 
fiercely, extending his arm as if to put her 
aside should she still oppose his entrance. 

" Touch me not 1" said Hagar, in a command- 
ing tone, rising slowly from her seat, and 
standing erect before him. " Touch me not I 
thou hast never yet laid hands on thy mother — 
it is the only sin not on thy list of crimes." 

" Then stand aside, lest I put it there now," 
cried her ruffian son after a moment's pause, 
shaking off the awe caused by her solemn 
manner. 
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" I will not stir a step ! — I will stand between 
thee and greater guilt, as I have done before." 

" Ay, but for thee the deed had been done 
long since," replied her son with a fierce oath. 
*' You rushed between him and me in the wood, 
where my note tempted him to meet me, when 
an instant more had won my reward ; and 
warned him, as I guess, not to ride forth alone, 
or trust that cowardly knave his servant, who, 
frightened by his threats, refused to report his 
movements. Nor is this all. Do you fancy I 
know not who lies on the bed above, nursed 
back to life by thy meddling care, when but 
for that he would have died ; and the gold been 
mine — ^the guilt another's ? A thousand curses 
light upon him I .Had I not by mistake at- 
tacked another, with Jack's assistance the deed 
had been done securely; or had he not inter- 
fered, I had killed Charles Stuart; and been 
made rich for life. Any other would have died 
as a boy, when, to save myself from discovery 
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through his whimpering, I knocked him on the 
head and threw him into the ditch, where that 
fool Sir Edward Ferringham, finding the brat^ 
adopted himu Better he had died then ; yet no ; 
his life was then worth more than his death, as 
I could thus wring more from his wary cousin 
who durst not refuse to bribe me to silence. 
But now he must die, for the reward is tempt- 
ing. Ay, and had he a thousand lives he shall 
die too 1 Then I quit England for ever, and 
riot in wealth in another land. Submit in 
silence — it will be soon done, for I know that 
the youth has now but a baby's strength, and 
can offer no resistance." 

"Hast thou 'no pity? no compassion?" — 
pleaded the woman earnestly. 

" None ! none for him ! and what can it mat- 
ter to thee, mother? He was but a babe when 
thou wert his nurse, and tearing him from his 
mother's arms, I dashed her down — down into 
the fathomless pit. And till two months since 
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you knew not even that he lived, believing like 
myself that he had perished in the ditch." 

" And does no terror — no repentance touch 
thee at the remembrance of this cruel deed?" 

" Sometimes in the dark, when there are no 
strong waters at hand to drive away the thought 
of the lady's look, as I threw off her clinging 
arms — or when money is hard to be wrung 
from him who will be his father's heir." 

*^ And at no other time, my son ? Think of 
thy death-bed I — think how this crime will 
haunt thee then I Thy father died in his sin, 
cut off without a warning : — the Lord in his 
mercy hath spared thee hitherto, and night and 
day do I pray that his grace may touch thy 
heart. But for this hope I had died 
Oh I make it not vain I Let me not " 
unrepentant on earth — a dweller 
wicked in hell. See ! see I I kneel to thee," 
she continued with increasing earnestness, sink- 
ing on her knees before him, and clasping her 
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hands in passionate entreaty. ^^ I who bore 
thee — watched over thee — played with thee — 
prayed for thee in thy childhood — slaved for 
thee in thy manhood, that want might not lead 
thee to sin — ^now implore thee to spare this 
youth. . Thou hast done him much wrong, yet 
will he pardon thee ; harm him no more, lest 
the gates of mercy here and hereafter be closed 
against thee. If he die by thy hand — ^thy 
doom is sealed ; and there is no more room for 
repentance. Spare him and the Lord may yet 
spare you ! The offer is made — despise it not 
Weep — ^repent and pray, ere it be too late. 
Even now she whom you slew may be pleading 
at God's holy throne against you ; but spare her 
son, and she may bless thee, and smile upon me 
as I saw her ia, my madness." 

" Have done with this ranting folly 1" ex- 
claimed the ruffian in wrath, struggling against 
the feeling which in spite of himself her words 
inspired. ^^ You are mad even now. This deed 
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once done I go to another land, and there, hav- 
ing wealth, can live as an honest man." 

'* Think it not, my son ! The eye of tihe 
Lord is upon thee 1 his arm can stretch out to 
the uttermost sea ! Who can escape his wrath ? 
Spare—" 

" Enough of this prating : I am resolved," 
cried the ruffian fiercely, stamping his foot in 
rage. 

" Stay ! If thou wilt not pause for a hope of 
mercy, pause for the hope of gain, though I 
blush to urge it on thee. Whatever hath been 
promised to the murderer of this youth, shall be 
doubled to his preserver." 

" Ha ! Who says so ?" exclaimed her son, 
stepping back in surprise, his small eyes gleam- 
ing with a spendthrift's joy. 

" I, thy mother say so 5 ia,nd my words shall 
come good. Desist from thy sinful purpose — 
begone ; and the youth shall sign a paper to 
that effect." 
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" Then he and his father will have me 
hanged to save the payment. No, no : I know 
that stem, proud man too well for this. Did 
he not turn us out of our house — hunt us to 
poverty, on a mere suspicion ; and drive thee 
even to madness ?" 

" The suspicion was tut too just, though 
alas ! I knew not then of my son's guilt, nor 
for many years after," said Hagar sadly. 

" And better not talk of it now, mother, un- 
less you would have me hanged ; and I suspect 
you have told Master Maurice enough to do 
that as it is, which is one great reason why he 
must die." 

" I have told him naught that can endanger 
thee ; he knows not even that I have a son ; 
and I can rely on his generous, noble temper, 
and he is pledged to serve me and mine to his 
utmost whenever I desire his aid, though he 
guesses not how, or when, or for whom that aid 
may be claimed. Trust to his gratitude," 
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" I count it safer to tnist to my own dagger, 
so give me place, that I may be miles away ere 
dawn." 

" Once niore I implore you," e^^claimed the 
wretched mother, clasping his knees in despe- 
rate agony. 

" I will hear no more," cried the ruffian 
flinging her off, with fearful oaths, and attempt- 
ing to pass into the inner chamber. 

" Since you heed not my prayers, I must use 
threats," said Hagar rising from her knees, and 
standing erect as she had done before, whilst 
her eye met the flashing of his with a* steady, 
controlling gaze. " You pass not here but over 
the dead body of your mother. Now strike if 
you will." 

For an instant the ruffian cowered beneath 
her gaze ; but it was only an instant ; and then 
he burst forth in greater wrath. 

** Hold your peace, silly woman ; what can 
your feeble strength do against me? There 
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are none within call — I have but to bind thee, 
and put thee aside ; and I am free to do as I 
wUL" 

" Do this, if thou wilt," said Hagar with in- 
creasing energy, " Bind thy old mother — slay 
her guest — but mind you this :— if you slay not 
your mother too, that deed shall be known. I 
have tried to save thee from sin — I have knelt 
— have wept — have prayed ; but all in vain : — 
now mark my words I If you harm^ but one 
hair of the youth whom men call Maurice Fitz- 
maurice, — ^I, your fond, your doting mother : — 
I, who have watched over you in childhood and 
in sickness, cradling your aching head upon my 
bosom — I, who would bear torture and deatli to 
spare you but one pang : — I, your mother will, 
with my own lips, denoimce thee !" 

Fitzmaurice felt that the crisis of his fate 
was come ; and there he lay looking down on 
the mother and the son, and listening with 
breathless eagerness for his enemy's reply. 
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anxious and awestricken ; anxious, not so mucli 
for himself, for his own peril was at the moment 
well nigh forgotten, as for that doting mother, 
and heroic female ; so loving, yet so firm. And 
this was the woman whom he had dared to 
doubt. Enfeebled and imarmed as he was, and 
little able to cope with the powerful ruffian be- 
low, he was prepared to rush down to the 
assistance of Hagar should she need his aid. 

It was a noble and touching, yet awful sight 
to see that aged woman, grey with sorrow, even 
more than years, and bent with care, standing 
before the son whom she had toiled and prayed 
to save : — ^to know whose penitence alone she 
had desired to live — to see her standing thus 
before him, sternly calm, with bloodless cheek, 
and steady eye, abiding his decision ; ready to 
die or to denounce that son as the murderer of 
her wounded guest. 

It was as we have said a touching, yet an 
awful sight; even her^son, ruthless, blood-thirsty 
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as he was, felt this, and trembled as he gazed ; 
♦ but he was not subdued though moved. 

" I know thee better, mother," he replied in 
a gentler tone, after a brief pause. ** I know 
thee better ; and heed not such a threat. Thou 
wilt not bring upon thy son — thine only son — 
a shame'ful death." 

" If thou but add the murder of that youth 
to thy long list of crimes, I will, so help me 
heaven !" said Hagar solemnly. 

Her voice was firm, though hollow ; and her 
eye shrank not beneath his fierce and fiery 
g«ize. 

" Provoke me not !" he exclaimed with bitter 
imprecations, seizing her arm whilst his right 
hand sought his dagger. " Provoke me not I" 
he^'i'epeated, holding that dagger above her 
head, " lest in my wrath I slay thee now." 

" Strike ! and thy dying mother's blessing 
will cling to thee as a curse," replied the noble 
Hagar, with unflinching fortitude. ' 
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• She shook not— screamed not — ^but stood 
fronting her murderer with a steady gaze ; the 
quivering of her livid lips alone betrayed her 
emotion. Her ruffian son continued to look 
upon her for some moments, whilst the working 
of many an evil passion might be traced in his 
swarthy features; dien, gradually his iron 
grasp relaxed — the upraised dagger was replaced 
in its sheath; and in silence and shame he 
slunk away> despising himself for yielding to 
the feeling of awe> which however in vain he 
endeavoured to resist. 

A biu*st of fearful curses and imprecations 
agsdnst Fitzmaurice, his mother, and his own 
cowardice, broke forth as he crossed the thres- 
hold, and was no longer under the influence of 
her eye ; and the dying away of these mutt^r- 
ings in the distance marked his departing steps. 
His figure had scarcely ceased to darken the 
doorway, ere Hagar,' springing after him, 
secured the entrance as she best could; then. 
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sinking on her knees, on the bare clay floor, she 
buried her face in her hands and wept aloud. 

*' He hath resisted 1— Oh, Lord ! Lay not 
the evil thought to his charge," were the words 
that reached the ears of Fitzmaurice ; and even 
these were broken and rendered almost indistinct 
by her heavy sobs. He would have called to 
her — he would have sought to soothe her, by 
his sympathy, and gratitude ; but there was a 
something almost holy in this deep and lonely 
grief — this grief for the guilt of an only son, 
which restrained him from breaking in upon 
her sorrow. He had been but grateful before, 
now reverence mingled with his gratitude. 
What must have been her grief for years ? She 
had sought to conceal the guilt of her son, even 
whilst she thwarted his wicked plots; — and 
should he, who owed her so much, encrease her 
pangs by showing that he knew of that guilt? 
No : if she spoke not to him of the past scene, 
he would never name it to her ; but devise the 
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best means to aid her views, without paining 
her affection and delicacy. His own wrongs 
w^'e forgotten in the thought of her sorrow. 

No wonder he felt such a creeping fear at 
* the sight of Hooper, as David called liim, though 
probably this was a name assumed unknown to 
Hagar. He then had been the destroyer of his 
mother— the tyrant of his childhood, of whom, 
even in his manhood, he had entertained a 
vague, but thrilling terror, long after memory 
had lost the power to trace his form or features. 
Who was his stern, proud father — his base, 
murderous cousin ? Was the latter his secret 
foe — ^not Tooker? So it should seem ; but his 
name and dwelling place were still unknown. 

At any other time, he might have felt fretted 
at this ignorance ; but now — now when he 
heard those painful sobs — when he thought of 
his late merciful deliverance, bowed down with 
shame for his morning's murmuring and despair, 
humble and hearty thanks for the preservation 
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of that life, which a few hours since he had 
deemed worthless, were mingled with his fer- 
vent prayers for the noble Hagar and her sinfiil 
son. 

The monming mother was still on her knees, 
when a low whistle was heard from without. 
Starting up at the sound, she unclosed the door, 
and then was heard that indistinct murmur of 
voices which had more than once before sur- 
prised Fitzmaurice. 

The visitor was not admitted into the hui ; 
but Hagar conversed with him, standing on the 
threshold. The conference was ended — the door 
was re-closed, and Hagar after standing a 
moment in thought, busied herself, late as it 
was, in some household preparations. 

Wearied and chilled with his long watch, 
Fitzmaurice threw himself again on his hard 
bed; but scarcely had he closed his eyes in 
sleep, ere he was roused by the opening of the 
trap door. 
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